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22 Auibor of | | 
Paul mart, when” he ſuid, Gal. li: 2. I 
am crucify'd with Chriſt, nevertheleſs J live, 
yet not I, but Chriſt liveth in me, and the 
Life that I live in the Fleſh, I live by the 
Faith of the Son of God, who loved me, 
and gave himſelf for me. And it is this 
living by Faith in Chrift alone, and bebolding 
our” full Salvation in Him, whereby the Moria 
is xructfy' d unto us, and we are crutify d unto 
the Moria; and the the common Calummy caſt 
upon the bleſſed Truths contain'd- herein; is, 
that they bude a Tendency to make us live in 
Sin, yet we Fey anſwer this carnal Objection 
with Paul, God forbid, how ſhall we that 
are dead to Sin, live any longer therein. How 
can we be rejoicing in our Old Man being cru- 
cify'd with Chriſt, that the Body of Sin might 
be deſtroy'd, and at the ſame Tims be rejoicing 
in the Life and Practice of Sin.? The Ob 
jection is only an old Device of Satan, tranſ- 
farming bimſelf into aw Angel of Light, to 
frighten Souls from the Goſpel of Jeſus Chriſt. 
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(iv) 
Who, as the Scripture ſays, being the God of this 
Morld, goes-about linding. Alen's Eyes,” leſt the 
Light of the glorious Goſpel ſhould ſhine in unto 
them; and this may be ſaid of many, who, as 
Paul bore witneſs concerning the Jews, having 
a Zeal of Godlineſs, but not according to Kno- 
ledge, go about to e/tabliſh their own Right- 
eouſneſs, though by different Names,” and under 
various Pretences, and do not ſubmit to the 
Righteouſneſs of God. It is confeſs'd, that the 
Truths contain'd herein are ſuch as this Age ſeems 
very much unacquainted with, yet I know them 
to be ſo ſcriptural and uſeful, that having ſuch 
a Treaſure in my Hands, I dare not conceal it, 
for 4 ecefſity is laid on me to make known the 


Goſpel of hriſt, which that it may be through 


Sy 


Faith, the Power f God unto ihy Salvation, 
and thy Teacher to deny Ungadlineſs and worldly 
Luſts, and to live ſaberly, righteauſly, and god- 
ly in this preſent World, is the Prayers of yours 
in the Lord Jeſus, EOS. obo 


W. CupwokrTEH. 


I = THE th, 


PHO 7 | ents 7 wih OR as. many as foal 
deſpiſe this Bool could under/land it, yet ſo 
it is, 22 Men being wife in 755 own E 1 
and having in Admiration the Wiſdom of this 
Morld, do account theſe mo oft ere Truths, 
that ets unto us the Benefits that we have 
receiv'd by the Death of our bleſſed Saviour 
Jeſus Chrift, to be but Fooliſbne 405 and too 
mean an Object for their ſuppos'd Eagle's Eyes, 
tho indeed they are but counterfeit and craven, 
in as much as they dazzle at the Luſtre of that 
Sun, the Brightneſs whereof cannot be di cern'd. 
but by a Spirit they contemn preferring Dark- 
neſs before Light, Phantoms, and Things that 
are nat, before what is ſubſtantial, and of moſt 
excellent Being: All that I ſhall ſay to ſuch, 12 
that I heartily wiſh their Eyes may be open d, 
the Scales and Miſis of Error and Self-conceit. 
being taken away, that ſo they may together 
3 with 


e () 
with. us, perceive the exccediug Comfort that aui 
do receive from the Aſſurance of our Salvation, 
and the unſearchable. Riches of the glorious In. 
heritance of the Sons of God. 


And altbo' there is but little Hopes by this 
Book to alter thoſe Men that are pre-occupy'd 
with ſuch Falſities as they ſuck in with their 
Breath, and are become conſubſtantial with 
them, Ernor and Pride having ſo filled them, 
that there is no Room in their Hearts for Truti 
and Meekneſs ; this Book, beſides, being writ- 
85 not fo much to prove, as to enjoy thije 

hm s that belong unto our Peace, the Author 
being confident of what he wrote ; yet, gerad. 
venture, meeting with ſome ſuch Diſpeſitions as 
are yet in Suſpenre, it nay take them by th: 
Hant, and tdireft them into every Room: there. 
V and tho not open their Hearts by the Key 
of Argument, yet raviſb and enlighten themwnth 
the clear Sun-ſhine that theſe Truths carry with 
them + And however they came with no fuch In- 
tentions, yet with Saul being © convinced, they 
may propheſy among the Prophets, proteſting 
manfully to fight under his Bunner, whoſe Nume 
they now bear, ro the beating deum af Strong- 
Holde that maintain a falſe and uſurped Right- 
eouſneſs of their own, mating the precious Death 


of Chriſt of no Effect, by which alone, without 


y Means or Conditions whatſoever, we look 
to be ſaved, | | 
N Tarh 


(ma) 
Is „for tho 2 who already know what ts 
1. Lag . 9 Depth, and Breath of the 
on, Nabe S of Got: in Chriſt Jeſus, . to whom this 
Nn. Book can fing no New-Song, but ſuch as they 
are bo in; \ for thaſe, I ſays the "Liher 
eſpeciall a0 it, and the main e 
i: mov'd Yom to it, was, that knowing their E 
ya mvere open d, the Vail taken away; and t 
ei they cue Gd recontiÞd to them, 7555 Sins Gore 
it; given them, the Law and the Condemnation fur 
mW the Breach. of it of no Validity, to remove. the 
vt i Love of God, from them, all * paſt, eur 
1. and 10 come, e att; d for ; get be hav- 
% ing obſerv'd thorn thro* vain Diſputdtions that 
an fy not , but rather ingender Nn, „ their - 
nds are diſtrafted. Learning and human 
a: WW Abilities being alſa too much magnified, and by 
th: that means, when indeed we are all Equals, 
ene Brother is prefer” d before unather ; the trus 
ey BY Profeſſion of Chrift, "which ſhould declare the 
10% ſame Mind to be in every one of ut, being by 
th our Diſagreement  ſcandalized., the Enemies 
1. therzof, vun 'by ſeeing our Good Works Jhould = 
hey glorify the fame God and Christ, in the ſame 
Manner with ourſelves, ſpeaking Evil of us, 
ne and hardening themſelves againſt us; theſe his 
g Gloved Brethren, the Author, from the Yearn- 
2 ing Bowels of his Love towards them, thus be- 
th Veen that if there be any Confolation in 
t Chrift Jeſus, am Comfort of Love, if any 
„ Fellowſhip of the Spirit, that they would ful- 
fil the Foy of Chriſt, be , having | 
iy, A + the a7 


0 vili) | 
1 Love, being 5 one Accord, one Judgment, 
on 


that nothing be done 'cantentiouſly, or through 
Vain-glory, but that in Keel of Mind, 
every, one ęeſteem or her better than himſelf, and 
then no Dueftion but we Hall grow in Grace, 


dur Faith by this Means ſtrengthen d, our Love 


increas'd and communicated, and Chriſt only 
exalted. Finally, that the ſame Mind may be 
in us, that was in Chriſt Jeſus, our Bronple, 
our Brother, our Head," our | Life, our All. 
To whom with the Father and the Holy Ghoſt, 
be all poſſible Praiſe and Thankſgiving aſcrib a, 
now and Fer ever more. AMEN. 
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M21 TATION, hs 
of: our blefſed and glorious | 


Pleaſant Streams, whoſe wing Waves, 
*Bove. Lihang: dg tte, ES 26» 
About whoſe Banks the Flow'rs wag” 
Right joyſom for our, Eyes. x! 3 
O ſweet! O paſſing alf dar ſwert, — 
O fair, O paſſing fair, Mpc Ak Taito 
Theſe Eyes of mine did ne'er behold, D ee 
Such Pleaſures as are here 
How wrapt am I, how full of Blik; ros i 
To ſee the Garden pe EW fog oer 
To ſee thee cloſed one Korn, | 180 me | 
Was more than I could Hope. 
Behold the Paradiſe of God e z 
Is ſet to open View, RET TH 
Thoſe Treaſures alſo, that an. de. . . 
No Mortal ever knew.” © : Rar vie 
'Tis thou, O Saviour dear, tae „ 1 9 
The Garden and the Spring, {1 
The Treaſure, Paradiſe of G | © 
* bleſſed Thing: „ 03 047 


Pe 10 7 
The World, and all that therein i Is, 
© © faireſt of all Men, 
To fee the Beauty of thy Face, 
Doth ſkip for Joy again. 
Leap Earth, and let the Heayens fing 
With ſweeteſt Melody, 
For Zion's King has left his Throne | 
To come and dwell with me. 
Our Eyes have ſeen him, and our Hands, 
1 That he was Fleſh can tell, 
Poor God's own Son became a Man, 
| © That he mongſt Men might dwell. 
O liſten, tis the happieſt News 
That ever touch'd your Ear, 
© God's own, and only Son, a weak 
And ſimple Maid did bear. 
From Fat F where I 15 
From a 
Our bleſſed mas did deſcend 
A worthy one was he. 
This is the Heir, in all the Wold, 
No Glory like to this 
An Everlaſting God, and an | 
Immortal Ki he is, 9% 
'T'was for our Sakes he e his Throne, 
And from his K ne. | 
| God ſent him to redeem the orld, 
And made him Man for Men. 
As on the new mown Fields do fall 
The ſoft and gentle Rain, 
So ſweetly entex d he to us, 
To make us live again. | 
How Bleſſings from his Wings 5 Go ly, r 
To keep us from all Stoi 557 N r 


wk 


And from his Side, as from . 
Health, and Eternal Lie-. 
Leſs welcome is the Morning- Dew, 


113,59 4 
50 4 
To dead u e Ma ett 
10. 


For vn ; bur now we live, Ok 

His Spirit igour yields. © SHE | 

O welcome Jeſus, fing we all 5 Weit 766 t 
With Mirth, with one Accord, ans LC 141 

Ten thouſand Welcomes be to — «x 


e — 5 00 
meet with Joy your gragous 2% 1 
ug Pain Nik ſweeteſt Fee 97-7 01 13 
And let the Trumpet eecho forth, . = 
His Praiſe with ſhrilleſt Noiſe, ' 
Why Earth, why doſt thou not receive FEM 
With Love and Thanks thy 8 e 
3 bs when thou Wert loſt, K 
And ye, O Sons of Men, withLove, L -  _ 
And all Reſpetts beſide, - e 
Your Everlaſting Doors ſet ope, BU 
And let your Gates be wide. 
For he that enters jy 72 fil | 6361, 
It is the Saviour, Fes Chrif, | e. S4FT. 
A glorious King is He. | 
Our Hearts, yea we ourſelves are thine, | 
| For thou us All haſt bought, 
And O that we beſide 8 
To give Thee elſe had | 
Howe'er we'll praiſe Thee, anduill tell F 8 
Thy Blood for as was {pilt, | $4567 
And wik thou hear us when we fig, 3 263 
I know, O Lord, thou wilt. ries $0 T 
Weare thy Servants, nay what's more,” 4 
19 Sons and PRO: are © we, 


5 Ct Tz). 
For thou haſt broken all the Bonds 
Of our Captivity. ata sn 
Tell, O my Soul, bow didſt thy God, 
And Saviour Chriſt appear, 
As choiceſt Gardens, choiceſt F ruit, | 
That ſprings both freſh and clear. 
Did ever any Eye behol e 
The Treaſures of a King 
Or when rich Gems are firſt ate. 
Such was his Opening. N 48 2524 
How pleaſant Eden did appear, 1 wry 
How beauteous, every Wes, oper,” 154 
And yet that Paradiſe was far 
Leſs raviſhing than He. + Ny 
"Tis better far to ſee him break, 
Than Morning to deſcry,. a 
When pleaſant Licht appears, and all. 
The World doth open he. .; ,. —_ 
The Beauty of each Paradiſe, * 
And ev'ry goodly Field. 
All pleaſant Flowers, and whate er 
A timely Spring can yield. 
'Tis true, indeed, the fately Arch 
That Solomon had rais'd, S 
The Holieſt of Holies was, 2 
Of all the World moſt . 
Twas over-laid with Plates of Gold, 
And pav'd with precious Stones 
The Light was there and Dae, : 
Both rich and royal ones 
There was the Table, and the Wings .. 
Of Cherubins of Gold, 


The Ark was there of e, e 5 1 


4 


Right glorious to behold. 
The written Law of God was thee. ET 
And Manna ſent from Heav'n, With 


th 


- \ 7 


* 
- hays +: 


© 
_ 
With Aaron's Rod chat 28816, 7 45 8 
Tho? firſt of Life — 3 e 0. 
"Twas there the High 5 0 gave his Vos be, OY 


* 


And alſo did abi 
The Preſence of his glorious Face n 
Was ſeen chere to-Telide, e. 
He did both hear there, and was W 
A very heav'nly Place, * . 3 
But more divine by far was 7 95 5 . 
Who by that ſnadow'd was. 1 0 | AI 1 
When all the Beauty of this Hike, N 5 3 
And Sloman Was ſeen, 1 EY 
What an Aſtonifhment it ſtruck 
In the Sabean Queen! : 
This matchleſs Charch ſhe ſaw, and then 
' His own majeſtick Throne, 


His Court, his Porch, and then | his Houſe, | 12 


2 


. 


A ve erleſs one. NES 
His Tran bf Servants,” with the Grace A i, 4s Nl 

And Order that they went 
Their rich Attire, belceming __@C 

A Prince's Regiment, | 


She catch'd each Word fell from his Mouth, 
With an attentive Ear, 
And O, the Lord be prais'd, ok the, 1 
That ever I came here. n 
Why did I not believe? I find 
Now twas a true Report. 
| And that of thy Renown and F ame, | 
The Rumour came too Mort. 25 
Right happy are thy Servants that | 
Stand always in thy Siglt. 
They hear the Wiſdom of thy Heart, 
And ſee thy Pow's and Might, 
Thus ſaid the Queen, but are our Songs 
al frail and earthly Kings ? 


6 0 


No fare, our Hearts of none but thee, 125 


O bleſſed Savionr fings. 


What fivest Expreſs or th . 2 ee 


And Mercy hath been , 
Yet thou art el above all 
That ever hath been faid. 


There hath been of thy mary'llous Ae 


Exceeding great R 
And yet 3.44 Mee 4 
Comes infinitely ort. cal 
I'm quite 2 when 1 
Thy Glory would conreive, 


The very Thought of Thee doth quite ys 


Me of myſelf bereave. 


Bleſs'd Eye, who, as God's only. Son, | 


i Saw thy uncover'd Face, 
And as he had deſir d, beheld 
x Thy Majeſty and Grace. © 


Why, can the Heart of Man conceive = 


A Happineſs like this ? 
Might I but ſee thy Face, O God, 
I'd wiſh no other Bs. 
O come and ſee, not Solamon, 
His Glory, or his Crown, 
But him who is th'eternal King 
Of Gloty and Renown. 
Look on his glorious Perſon, fee 
His moſt maj eggs Gate, | | 


His goodly Pics. bb | als Grace, | WF 


And his Imperial State. 
O mark what Beauty 1 is 5 
What glorious Majeſty, 
O unexpreſſing Sweetn this, 

O ſo e Felt. os 
Thou look d upon 1 me in 1thy Love, 
And 3 me with a Beck, 


Thou 


( ts) 
Thou didſt entangle me 
With one Chain of thy N 
And now a Ruſh for All: the Weid. 
All Beauty, ev'ry Face, 
They're moſt contemptible to this, 
Moſt ſordid, vile, and baſe. 
O what a Nothing is this World, 
Compar'd with this our King IP 
Alas ! what would I ve Gt : 
His Fulneſs could: yt: 
O that I could ſo nter this, 0 
That ev'ry Man might ſee't, . ar ut 
Then ſhoul we all amazed fall Tet 
At thy moſt glorious Feet. | 
O dear and precious Saviour, IE, 
Let not thy Face be hid, 
But to thy Choſen ſhew thyſelf, 
As Solomon once did. | 
Let all come forth, and freely ſee, 
The Scepter and the Treafury 
Of thy Salvation. 
We are thy Brethren, Othou far 
More ſweet than Parediſe, 1 
The bleſſed Savon of thy Name 
Doth ſweetly us entice. , 
Thy Lovers, O thou lovely one, 
Thy Lovers too are we, 
For thou haſt opened to us 
Thy hidden Treaſury. 
To thee my Soul bens down, and Oh 
That it could lower fall, 
Even ſo ſhould all the Kings bed, 
5 Tho ne'er ſo ſtout. and tall. W 
o thee, O mighty One. 
Their Properties lay * 1 


, ( 160 
Like humble Vaſſaſs in the Du, Eis lt 

In all Humility. r.. 
Thy Kingdom and its Majcſty, LY EN 7 


At which ſo peerleſs Excellence, 
Who can but bend the Knee. 

All Corners of the Earth * fall, 
And ev'ry Angel bow, 189 
And can I then, O my Soul, one : 


Thou wilt not worſhip too? 1 1 ei | 


Are then thoſe Saints, and: Med Sou, 


That in thy Preſence ſtand, novo 12 


To ſee the Wiſdom of the King, F 


1 


All Eyes ſhall clearly fee ß 1 Tuns 11; 45 


5 


That all Things doth- Command. 8 0 BP 


And ſhall not I approach the Throne 
Io ſee what may be ſee n, 
As once before King Solomom,, N 
Did the Sabean Queen. 
Alas! that Time ha Wige un make; 10 
That Day draw on a- pace, 


E'en ſo to all the Sons of Men, 5 1 | 


Lord Jeſus ſhew thy Face. 
And now I ſee, O joyful Soul, 


Thou didft not truſt in van, 10 


Thou haſt not put thy Candee. gf 


In a deceitful Man. *. 


6 
* 


— 


Why ? 'tis he King Gloty this 81 


The very Prince of Peace,  ' 
The mighty God, and Father of 
Time, that ſhall never ceaſe. 


The promis: d Child, this this is Chriſt, | | 2213 U 


Ordain's of God moſt High!!! . 1 
Under Whoſe u ful Throne fubdud, 


Thy Life, O Soul, depends, 


| Angels and Pow'rs do-lie. 80 x 
This is that Roek; on whom for aye 
| Unto 


= 4 

I i 
. » - 
. = 
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(17) 


Unto whoſe Throne, as Frankincenſe, 


My Sp'rit Thankſgiving ſends. 


0 God, how gracious haſt thou been, 5 23 


And "merciful: to we, 


To let me ſee, my "Chriſt, the Spring 


Of all Felicity. 
No Life, no Liberty like this Job > 
Jo ſee th'Eternal King. 
And him whom God for all our Sins 
Hath ſent an Offering. OL 


Under whoſe Reign an 'Sor'reignty, is. 295 . 1 


For ever to endu re 


When Love and Bleflings ever grow, 2 5 WE 


No Kingdom like this ſure. - 


I liv'd in a thick Darkneſs once 


A Miſt did blind my Eyes, 
But God tranflated me and ſet 

My Soul above the Skies. 5 
Where is Rejoicing without End, 

Triumphant Joy I find, 


where God's one e Peace, % 20 40 F 


Has now poſſeſt my Mind. 


There harboureth aol a wicked Man, | 


Nor an Oppreſſor here, 


Not one chat in his Hearts Thought | | be : 


Of Violence doth bear. 


Mongſt us -biters ſafely live,» = 


And Bonk, aid do dwell, - 


But in this Kingdom there's not ii , 


A ſhameful Lie will tell. 
A Thief or a deceitful Man, 
Fears here to ſhew his . 


Or he that ſeeks his Neighbour' Lit, ; 


Or the forbidden Bed. | 
Here all the Worthies are of God, 
Upon whoſe Heads do ſit, 


* _— RO 


(88). 


Fulneſs of Love, and Quiet with 
Pa be ray on n 
's Kingdom is an Righte 
And Peace i'th Holy Ghoſt, 
Such Treaſure neither — 
Nor India can boaſt. 

On ev'ry Tree, and ev! ry-Sprig, 

F ulnef of Life doth pon. 
In ev'ry River of this Land, 
5 N of Life do flow. 
Here Men are fed with Angels 

And eat the Bread of Saints, 
Ex n laſting Peace, which wholocer | 

Is bleſt with, never Ants. 
Thoſe Souls that enter at thee Gates, 


Shall never ſee a | 
For why this Sun * IS 


An Everlaſting Light. | - 
Alas ! how mae Oey *. | 
A Servant here to be, TAE 
Then on the Univetſe Venjoy | 
A total Monarchy! _ 
Ride on, and ends, mighty ing, 
And let thy Empire ſpread 
Beyond the Banks of itmoſtSeas, - 
Or fartheſt People tread. 
Subdue thy proud, and haughty bos, 
Whoſe Will on Earth's a Law, 
And make them as the trodden Dung, 
. 1 thraſhed Straw. 8 
ay all God's Enemies expect 
No Net End but this, 
But pr Arp „ 
My: Sword and Scepter 
| What Honour haſt thou, O _ I 
To be this Prince's * 


(19 )) 
No Servant ever far d wel, 
Under King Solomon. 
The Silver was as cominon Duſt, 
And Gold as Stones 1'th* Sweet, . 
Fir- trees, and Fig trees fill che Orounts, | 
Bleſſings in one did meet, | 
But thou, OlKingtof: Heav'n-and Barth, N 
Art mightier than He, | . 
Vea Solomon in all his State, bs 4% 44 0 
Was but a of ther. e 
To be thy SubjeR; or diy Slave, 
Is Son and Heir to be, fl I 
For why thy :Subjetts; In seen KL) kes 
With Immortality. FAA 
Thou fill'ſt nySpul, do hoo it 
To ſerve this Majeſty, 
Whoſe Service is etermul: N 


* perfect Libem v. 


Hath made E 
And by his Blood hank freed us from 
The Law's revenging Rod. 
To him that hath left Feuvin to fave 
Us from Eternal Death, | 
Be giv'n all Honour, Laull, -ndPraiſe, GE. 
0 OE EN 5 1 
And now, O Satan, what a Lie | 5 12144 - i 
My Soul hath found thee in, 1 506-0, "ns 
How common in thy ſhameſul Math „ e 
Has been this odiον inn. ao 1 
What foul Aſſertions enen „ 
On ſpotleſs Inn ' 1 
And e the Lord of Lie, 
* a baſe Pretence. 


* 


£ 2 
— 4 


But God, who all Things can diſcern, 
Hath publiſhed thy Name, 


So I deſcry thy Shame, 
Thou him Deceiver call, but fare 
Thou a Deceiver art 
And of my Chriſt, didft, work a fat 
Suſpicion in my Heart, | 


How haſt thou troubled! me, 


All thy Temptations be 
What tho] his own, on whom like Rain 
Our Peace he did deſcend 
Againſt the Lord: of Life, their Spear, 
And fiercer Brows did bend. 2 


What tho' they ſpit on's innocent . 
And hang'd him on a TrK- 


Not theſe Things ſo tw... + 
Is not the Wrath of God gone bn. 
As a conſuming Fire, 
And are not their Poſterity _ 
The Subjects of his Ire. rated, 
Is not upon their open | IM ac] 
A Bill of Scandal Wa; 2:4 28810 
So plainly ev'ry Chriſtian can 
With Eaſe diſcover it. | 
What though ſeducing 7 hinder fell 
And Fudas ed, 


Should they have better ſped ? 
What though the Seed of ae! 

Blaſpheme his holy Name, 
And yet like Lebanon doth riſe 
Their uncontrolled Fame. 


* 


— 


And now behold, as hen Day bee, 


O full of all Deceit and Lies . 
But yet, I thank the Lord, in a Tr 8 


* 


Tell me deceitful Spirit ts * ee 


Were they not Thieves, and 1 6 


(21) 
What then? a Day will quickly come, 
When they 
And the rejected Stone ſhall grind | 
Them into Pieces ſmall. / 
Yet thou contemn'ſt me, wicked one, 
And cry'ſt my Truſt is vain, 
That all theſe Things are Fooleries, 
Conceptions of my Brain. | 
Nay, in thy Scorn thou laugh'ſ z and 4 
What idle Dreams are theſeqm, 
How comes this Fondling to believe | 
Impoſlibilities. 55 
But God has took thy Vail away, 
And now I do perceive _, 
The foul Intention of thy Heart, 
Was only to deceive. | 
God hath declared that his Son, 
3% Author is of 5 188 
And thou ous crite, 5 
Of all Babe and e 
Thou'ſt plaid the Man with me ee. 
And en me to defeat 
Vea thou haſt tempted me full . Libs 
And fifted me as Wheat. 
But now what Comfort; do I find, . 
What Joys within my Breaſt, 
My Eyes were ſhut, but now I ſee, 
God pre-ordain'd my Reſt. 
And now I find that none can 5 
But by the Holy Ghoſt, 
That Jeſus is the Fenn Lord, 
Howe' er Men hs we boaſt, 8 


1 


Thall ſtumble All, — 
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1. 
MTA I E 
Of our Ridimprion e | 
Bleſt be eee 
In Glory ma e e 
For why his e n Hand die plu hick'd 12 85 
From the Infernal Pit: e 
From Darkneſs ck u müht be NK; 1 76633 
e Fire in which I fell, 21 
And y ag TD ̃ ˙ x 2 
I've ſcap'd, I bleſs: my God I am TY EET. 
- Deliver'd and ſet fr 691 3 
But who in all the World ef; 15 THY 
What might this Ragſom b. 121 
Ev'n that unvaluable Hoãmm 
Of God's Eternal Son; 5 
At that great Frice 12 
A very wond'rous one. en 4 
Had he not dy'd, ear forme + fig os 5 
Death was p Tl e en. 
Eternal Death yy , 28 "A XC 
Wide open I con QF ty 
'Then would . ee What of Ot, Ko 
Have lick'd me up as Flame, 


And as the Fire- he dee bm 1 * 
And raſed out my e e 


* 4 
— % 


Thick Darkneſs my Ge N 145 
A Chain on either Hand. 
Condemm d, adjudg d to endleſs Death, 
"08 Sentence firm muſt Rand, 


( 
"Twas right accordin ies Lan. 
0 No War but die . 55 
Unleſs for me God's only: Sen, 
Would periſh as. the Duſt: 
All would be well again, if he. 
Would ſhed his precious Blood, 
Or elſe no Sreams of Oyl would ſerve. oy 
Or th'ſwelling Ocean's Rlood. „ 
But who would er have thought thathe. | ; It 
Glorious Eternal King, oat 1 
Would e'er have left; his. conta. 
Down ſuch an Offering. | 


That he 2 ace e 


For ſuch a Wret 
And for the very Child eg e 
To condeſcend to die. 11 
Who above Hope could: Cer. hope this, | 
Man's Heart too narrow; is 
To comprehend or. think of fuck 
An unexpected Blifs, [219 $5300 
But when there was no war but khr Ant 0 
For ever I muſt dic, | 
He in th' Abundance of his Loves. | k L 
With his Life mine would buy. 1 ! 
Both undeſir' d, and undeſerrid, ETSY 
For me his Life he laid, to 104 
He broke, my Cordas, and burſt my Chain, N 
And We my Ranſom paid. 02 100 
He ſet ana free, — my-Death, . FR 
2 bluſh'd not at the damen 5 1 1425 
t laughing at their Mockeries, 3 
He ventur d on the Fame. 
Of God's Almighty Wrath alone, 
The Wine-preſs he: did tread, | 
The Weight he bore was wond'rous great, 755 
Water and Blood he ſhed. Tho? 
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< 24 5 
Tho! preſs'd down to. the very Duſt, - = 
Yet 0 off he did not throw 1 185 5 6 5 
Thoſe Curſes he did bare forme, Den ee Ay 
anal Life hi LH den,, N le | r 
Eternal Life his Life laid down, {1816 
For us both Woe and Wan, 4 bar Bias 
And God, the bleſſed: God was made N e 
A * Curſe, for curſed Man 
O Depth of Loe, and bottomleſs, 10% Of 
What can ſet Bounds to this 
Nor Firmament, wor hatte en il 1 
Than Satan lower is. 
The Seas with Labour may be pat, ite 
*Tis frequent in our Time 
But this, as God. himſelf, no Bounds” - 
Or Limits can confine... © 1 
Think you it was but common Love, [+005 
For Love of Man toidie, 
And that we might be rais d aloft, - 
Lower than Earth to lie. 
O infinitely lov'd'Mankind, 4: 
The Darling of thy God, . 1 50 10 
For thee, thy Saviour dear hack kek, 85 7 1 
His Father's ireful Rod. / 
The Angels mighty were, but chou . 0 
Belov d of God above, 
They'd Strength, and all commanding Pow'r, | 7 
D 
Y 


— 


But thou the Strength of Love. 
O ftrange, did God come down from Hear 1 
= | And for Man, + Man was made, bail 514 | 


* 
7" WE. A _— PET" ” 2 ks | 


MY Gal, i iii. 22. Chrife I a 18 from um the 

Curſe of the Law, being made a Curſe for us. 

T Jobn i i. 14. The Ward avas made Fl. 7 
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Nay did he ſuffer for poor Man, 
'Thoſe Tarmerits as you faid?ꝰ court} WA... 
And ov hehe e tag of 147 
That mighty God did * die? 
What II the poor and vileſt Worm, e 
The Son of Miſery, © 27 36011 
O worthier of greater r 
Than my cloſe Breaſt can hold, 
Let it by all Poſterity, y, 55 VEG FIG 
To their Sons Sons be told. | 3 * 
All Places ring of this, de Cout. 24: cit 
The Houſe, the Sanctaar ß, 
Let it in ev'ry publick Street, 209 Fi FT 
ʒßßß . A;! ³· = 
Let this incomprehenſible, 97 © e md 
And boundleſs Love of =, FT Q3 D 
be blown wich Trumpets fillet voie, Me 
Through all the World abroad. 
When thöu doſt feel a damping Grief, 
Sink thy tormented Heart, 

A Thought of this will raiſe't again, N 
And free it from all Smare. gy, & 
"Tis Life unto thee, and will free 8 

Thy Soul from Death's Annoy, er 4 T 
O Heart, how canſt thou chuſe at this, PO 

But even dance for Joy. 
Thy Father, Mother, or thy N ane, 

Bid ne'er love thee ſo well, . 
Nor yet. thy Friend, tho' he was bed, 4.5 

'Within there for to dwell. Ky 5 
Why with that precious Font de, — 60 

So freely t to be bought, 0 We. U- 
eee ens N * ol 

„ N Fob, 165 Hieb perceive wy the Lowe | 
* Ged, in that he laid 5 his Life fer Us, 7 
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(26) 
Was ſuch a Work as mortal Men, 
Nor could, nor would have W 
But he did die, indeed he did, 1 
Nie ſuffer'd all my Smart, DEN Bs 
That Agony and bloody Sweat, 
That would have ſeiz d my Heart. 
This is a Wonder ſure, but 1 
As great a one can tell, 
My Saviour only did not de, 
But I * myſelf as well. J 
His Death was mine, his Croſs my cue, 
With him upon the Tree, 
+ My Body faſtned Was, the Pain 
Did ftretch each Artery. 
Then was I toſt by Unicorns, Fro ecu: 
And torn with Lin 5 Clays, | [ho int | 


Fon. vi. 3. W, herefare, af we be dead with 


+ Chriſt, aue beliewe aue ſpall alſo live with him. 


So alſo Paul ſays, Gal. vi. 20. J am crucify'd 
with Chrift, nevertheleſs I live, yet not 1, &c. 

And, again, Col. wi, 3. Ze are dead, "and, your 
Life is a Cbriſi in God, & œc. 

＋ Rom. vi. 6. Knowing this, that our old Mar 
ig crucify'd with him, that the Bech of Sin Might 
be deſtroy dl. 
2 Cor. v. 18. Wherefore beaceforth know "we n0 
Man after the Flr 26. Being Mente anew in rn 
Jeſus, Eph. ii. 10. 

16. Therefore if any Man 545 in Cbriſi he is a 
New Creature, old Things are poſt e Ln 


Wo all T, hinge are become news 


18. Aud all Things are of God, * . recon- 
cil d us to PO: 9 Jeſus . See Notes, p. EY 
31. | The 
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The Bulls of Baſhan clos d me x, 
And rent me in their Jaws. 


The Angels fix d on me their Eyes, 5 


And the Deſpiſers hurld 
Their Mocks upon me, and me call d 
The Scum of all the World. 


Whipped I was, and crown'd with Thorns 


Of Man a Worm was made, 
They tread upon me, and with Death, , 
To fear me they aſſay d. 7 
As a third Thief upon he Croſs, 
With Chriſt I hanged was, 
And when on his, then on my Head, 
Sentence of Death did. paſs. _ 


O then was this World's * en, N 


At that ſame very Hour, TP 
The Prince of Darkneſs was caſt out, 
And ſpoil'd of all his Power. 
Then dead by the Death of the Prince, 
The Prince of Death became, 
The roaring Lion vanquiſh'd was, 
By th'undefil& Lamb 
Then both the Son and Sous of God, . 
Vea all the World I fay, 3 
According to God's righteous Laws, 
Did paſs a Judgment: Day. _ 
As ſtill as Dons in Fleece of Wool, 
Or Shadow did it pas, 
Or like the ſoftly gliding Streams, 
Or Dew on tender Graſs. 195 
Twas nothing like ae 
That draweth on ſo faſt, | 


| 7 xi. 8, Ty : . 
„„ B 2 


Which 


626 


Which ſhall be with the Voice of Dy 

With Storms and Tempeſts blaſt. 
With fläming and devouring Fire, 

When bock the Earth alf Il fake, 

And at the Preſence of the Lord, 
The melting Heav'ns ſhall quake. 

"Twill be a fearful Day indeed, 

And that was fearfub too, 

When God's own Son amazed ſtood, 

And quite aſtoniſh'd grew. 

When he ſweat Blood, and to God Wo 
To take away the Cup, | 

When Darkneſs was o'er all the World, 
Although the Sun was up. 

When Chriſt was hang'd on curſed Tree, 
And in him all we here, 

At Sight of which the Earth amaz d, 
Trembled and ſhook for Fear. 

The Sun wax'd pale, and was abaſh'd, _ 
The Graves gave up their: Dead, 

The Saints into Feruſalem Wh 
From open'd Coffins fled. » 


- 


A very Judgment-Day was ws, _ 
Yea 'twas my Day indeed, r 
Then“ ſuffer'd I for my own Sins, | | 
Ihen was I ſeen to bleed. 


+ Twas I was ſtretch'd upon the Croſs, 
I hang'd, twas I did die, 

It was my Blood that there was ſhed, 
My Saviour gave it me. 
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* Phil, ili. 10. This is to Knows 157 Felloauſbip 
of his Sufferings. See the Notes, p. 30, 31 
＋ Gal. ii. 20. I am 1 with Oe. 
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( 29-) 
My Self did ſuffer, for to me 
* His very Self he gave, 
And when he dy'd, then was my Self 
+ Bury'd with him in's Grave. _.. 
Three Days under Death's Hands 1 key, 5 15 
He domineer'd o'er me, | 
And as infulting Conquerors, 
Ev'n ſo triumphed he. 
But Death was trodden down at laſt, 
And Life did Victor dwell, - 
My Death is dead, my Croſs ons; 
And Hell is caſt in Hell. 
Now all as Watch 1yth'Night is paſt, 
Death his Death's Wopnd I gave, 
But all in Chrift, thro' whom belide, 
Eternal Life I have. 
My Sufferings now are at End, 
Damnation 1s quite | 
The Day of my Curſe now is fled, | 
Death can no longer lat... tr: 
Eternal Death I ne'er ſhall: fee, | 
What endleſs was has End. 
O endleſs Mercy this, Q Power, SET 
To which all 2 hall bend. 


—— 
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* Gal. ii. 20. . gave a for 1. Wee ah: our 
ins, Cal. i. 4 


La. ix. 6. Ta us a Chila- is 1 to ina ben 15 
given. | 

F Rem. vi. 1 rz with him, &c. 

Job xi. 25, 26. J am the RefurreAion and 
the Lie. He that believeth in me, tho" be avere 
| ad, yet Hall he live, aud aa ct L veth and 
My elieveth i in me Hall never die. 
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And now enlarge thy Heart, O Man, 0 
All Bleſſings, Thanks, and Pra iſe, | 
Aſeribe to God, who Fe/us Chriſt, 185 A 
From Death to Life did raiſe. . 
| His Right-Hand pluck'd him from the Grave, T] 
| And quicken'd him again, 
| And now behold above the Heav'ns, Ar 
1 He gloriouſly doth reign. | ; 
And as before with him I dy d. Ar 
And ſuffer'd Torments Thrall, 4-1 
| So as a Conqueror with him, Ar 
| I roſe and vanquiſh'd all. 3 l 15 
And now I live, bleſſed be God, NA 
| I0o0o bleſs my bleſſed King . 
And Songs of my Deliverance, L.A An 
For evermore to ſing, . if q 
But one was judg'd, yet'in that one, OTE SS TERS Ac 


A Judgment paſs'd on all, 
Altho' Death was particul ar, 
Yet it was general. 


I then was curſed, and yet bles'd,. An 
8mitten, but heal'd WE pi i5; 165 
In Hell I was, and yet on Earth, Th 
Pierced; but felt no Pain. 5 
And thus to what Man's ſhallow Thoughts — Ln 


Can never reach unto, : 

* Rom. vi. 9. Knowing ' that Chriſt beings rais d 
From the. Dead, dieb no more, Death hath no more 
Dominion over him. 10. For in that he died, he died 

unto Sin once; but in that he liveth, be Roeth ante 

God. 11. Likewiſe, reckon ye alſo yourſelves to be 
dead indeed unto Sin; but alive unte . ert 
Je jor * our . 


Or 


VV 
Or what Words never can expreſs, 
God with a Word can do. 
And thus doth Jeſat Chriſt appear, 
To them which faithful be, tk 
The Wiſdom and th" Oinnipotent Pow'r, ED 
Of higheſt Majefty. l 
And thus I do perſuade myſelf, 
That I with Jeſus dy d. 
And with St. Paul, confels that 1 
With Chriſt was crucif 
And thus I ſee Mercy an 
Do both to eee ba 
And Righteouinefs, with quiet Peace, 155 
Each other friendly greet. 
And thus I fee a dead Man live, 
And who was once abhorr 
Accepted now by God himſ 
Thro' Jeſus Chrift our Los 
Already, O my Soul, thou haſt - 
Been taken for thy Sins, e or 
And brought before the Judgment-Seat 
Of proud and cruel Kings, = 
They ſpit upon thee, and in Ro „ 
The Scoffers bent their Knee, ** 


... tt ai 


* As we 7 in "the Loins. of * Kom. v. 
5 12, 19. and paid Tythes to Melchiſedech is the 
7 Loins of Abraham, Heb. vil. 9. % have we ſuffered 
ire and gone thro theſe Things in the Perſon; of Chrilt, ' 
. who was given unto us for this very Purpoſe, that 
we might ſuffer and die for Sin, and riſe again 
rom the Dead in him, and that being made Parta- 
ters of this by Faith, abe might live in Nm 
Life, Rom. vill. 3. 4. Ch. vi. Jo e. "11:23 46) 
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What Malice could; or Rage i invent, 
They did inflict on thee. 

Bat thou haſt broken up Hell's Gates, 
And riſen from the Grave, 

And now, from all inſulting Foes, 
Thou ſhalt Deliv'rance have. 

No Curſe, nor Condemnation, 

i - Shall ever thee moleſt, 

1 But thy ſafe Soul ſhbll ab enjoy. 

| | An Everlaſting Reſt. 3 

| 1 Thou died'ſt with him, and chou ſhalt lv, 


—— 
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Thou ſuffer'd'ſt, and ſhallroigny 
| Ali thy Afflictions now are fled; © 
And Joy begins again. 1 
| O what a Comfort tis to know ) 
1 That my Damnation's paſt, 
And that I now ſhall live with God, | 
[ Where Pleaſures always laſt, 
It is my Joy that Sarrow's gone, 
Tiis Heav'n to conquer Hell, 
| What greater Bleſling than to live 
Where Curſes never dwell. _ 
What if as yet I were not freed, 
My Ranſom not yet pad. 
What ſheuld then I give for my Life 
To have the Judgment ſtay d); 
Say I ſhould Sheep and Oxen bring, e 
The Firſtlings of my Flock, 
Or offer up ſweet Frankincenſe, 
The. Fat of all my Flock. $83 
Had: I difpers'd abroad, as Seed, 
And on the thirſty. Ground, 
As long expected Water-Drops, 
Or wiſh'd for Rain been found. 
If J, as Job, for hungry Souls, 
255 beſt Proviſions dreſs, And 


( 33 ) 
And with my warmeſt Garments cloath - 
My Brother's Nakedneſs. URS du 
If I the Fatherleſs had took, HE 06.2: e 
And counted as my -w. 
Or if a Temple I had built. 
As once did Solomon. Er of 
Tho' for the Poor 1 Houſes built, 318 
Or Schools for Prophets made, 
Tho! for my Ranſom Streams of Blood, 
Or Oyl ſhould have been paid. 
This, and ten thouſand Times a 5 mach. 


— „ — -- - 3 


t 
g 


Had neꝰ er effectual been, 0 e 1 
For purging my polluted Soul, . e 000 
Or wiping off one Sin. | 
Nothing was precious in God's Sis, 


But God's own precious Bload, - 
Had he not dy*'d, my Sentence yet 
In perfe& Force had ſtood. 
To purchaſe Heay'n had I this Earth, 
And whatloe'er is ſeen, 
To carry any Worthineſs, _ 
It would as nothing been. 
Had I worn Sackcloth, and in Duſt, 
Caſt myſelf humbly down, Eh 
Cover'd my deſpicable Head, | 
With Aſhes for a Crown. .- - 
My Days and trength: had I conſu "i 0 
In never ce Tears, J 
Had Hunger eaten up my Fleſh,” 
And Beauty of my Years. 
| Had I been whipp'd with Cords of Brafs, 
Or did my Fleſh inciſe, 5 
With Hope to be like Baal's Prieſts, 
Myſoff the Sacrifice. 
B 5 
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(34) 

Yet this could ne er have equal been, 
With Death and Darkneſi Chains, 

There's no Compariſon.*twixt theſe 


And Hell's eternal Pains 


O no, alas! the Sting of Death, 
Is worſer far than ſo, | 

Thoſe Pains are finite, but in Hell 
Is everlaſting Woe. | 

Theſe Things are true, as Truth ils, 

And ſeal'd with God's own Seal, 

O happy is the Man whoſe Heart | 
The Sp'rit of God doth fill. 

God's Name I always will vol, 
Becauſe, he let's me ſee, - 

Theſe Things noon Ao unto ay Peace, 
And my F PRES {x 4 


( 35 ) 
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Of the Righteoufreſs eee * a 1 wy 
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1163100 Die 
Vile and Inconſid' rate Man. one _ 7 
What Miſchiefs have I dons, 10 1990 
Into what unfrequented . 8 2 " 
Hath my Affections run. wy NOR Nor Ius; 1 
It ſhameth and repenteth me, nm BURY 
My Spirit waxeth faint, ee eee 
So that from Morn to Evening S . IL TILED 
I lift up my Complaint. 1b i yo. 
I caſt me down before God's Throne, eee e 
My Sp'rit within me fails ' * 
I cry, yea cry aloud to Heav'n, r 1 240% 
Vet all this nought availss. * 
But O unwiſe, why do not! 
My: fruitleſs Clamours . in tesa) 
And fly unto the Lord of Lift, f  _ © 
And there lay hold of Peace. ' OO 
Why let I not the Spirit *xalt, OO rw 
And Faith re quicken mm 
Chriſt dy 4 for Sin, and yet 1 ne eter nog 
In my Iniquity. „ M 
As from a Fountain ſo ditilrd dad een 
Z...... 
*The Blood guſh'd out as Waters do 14 
At an unuſual Tide. EY „ue \ 


* Heb. xiii. 10. 7e fas, oat * 1555 Than rg 
e with bis own Ne, Valin 4 without the 
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With Water he. 


Forgiveneſs and Rede mption, 


But that my Soul in Joy and | dete, 


u, from our Sins in his aun Blaod. 6. Be Glery, ang 


abte, and * e able in his Sight. 


(36) 


imſelf, and nne me, My! 

made me white, . OO It 

* as e driven Snow ſo pure, But 
Appear'd I in Ris Sight. E 


And cleans d me from dead 2 
+ Within me no Corruption is, 
No Spot or Wrinkle lurks. 
In me, as Jacob, not the leaſt Alto 2rd 
Tranſgreſſion is 2 ſee Cn tt] 
And as in Vrael, ſo the + 1 


Beholds in me no Sin. 


By his dear Blood Th have, : 5 
And God in him, the very Win 
Of my Deſires gave. ; 
That I am waſh'd is that I with'd, | . 
And now what reſts befi 75 
Contentedly abide... 
But O how troubled was I once, 
What Burdens did I bear, 18 
And notwithſtanding all my run, of i 
Naked did I appear. FA 


* — f 
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* Rev. i. 5 To 1 9 ar . ur, 97 2 


Dominion for ever and ever. Amen. 


+ Eph. v. 25. Chrift lowed the Church, and ; gave ; 


61771 


; himſelf for it. 27. That he might preſent . it to him- 


felf © plerious CAurcÞ, abt. baviuę Spot or N. TIRE, J 
or po Auch 7 hang e. „ 

a That be 3 in the Boch of bis. 
ny thro' Death, preſent us holy, and unblame- N 


My 


(391 

My hidden Sin lay ope, L eee 

Its foul Deformity, bio yrt EY: 
But out, alas! how foul it was, | 

How loathſome to the Eye. 
I ſo abhorr'd it that I ſcorn'd 

To hide me from its View, 
And Reaſon had I, for ſo vile 

A Monfter I ne'er knew. ._ 

O what an evil . len ic 
But then I thought I Wo ͥ t 
Avoid my Sin, but it the more e e 
My flying Steps purſu add. 

It clave unto me as my Sin, 24 404 
As Marrow to my Bones, 
Yea ſo it was, I did poſſeſs  ._ 
My moſt abhorred ones. | 
Then with deep Sighs, ad down-aft Looks, 
Unto the Lord I came, 1 
And begg'd he wauld conceal my s. 1 
And cloud my Er r 
I begg'd, and ceas d not Day or Night, - 
My Sins provok'd me to't,  - 
I wiſh'd the Lord would make: me dean, 
And think you he would dot. if: 
Yea I perceiv'd· that he had cleans 1 ZI ad ö. 


My ſpotleſs Leproſy , ot (O43 
And with his richeſt Mantle dloath'd-- — — 
My foul- Deformity. n 835 8 7 N 
The Garments he adorn'd me with, widkaves 
(What could he more have Ink Ip e 
Were eden theyoodliekand reg I d 2 Hp 
Of his beloved Fon. en if e 8 18 
The Riches of his Treaſury, IT} Genen 
nN 


To me he did diſcbver; 
And with Perfume, and gneſt 4 
He cloathed me all over. 


(38) 


My Garment ſmelt of Caſſia, 
And other precious Stems, e 
The Ground-work was refined Gold, A | 
Beſet with ſhining Gems. ec 
The King himſelf to ſhew bis Love, 1 
His endleſs Love to me, 
From his own Shoulders took the Robe | r 
Of ſpotleſs Puri). SA % | 
| So that my ſhameful Nakedneſs a 
Is now no longer ſ een, 
My ſinful Sin became to wee | 
As it had never been, : 
I once was poor, but now I am rich, ö | 


My Nakedneſs is gone | 
My Darkneks fled, ſo that.I ſhine. 1 
As the Meridian 0 
What greater Glory could there be 
Than to be cloath'd with God, 
He drew bis Skin upon my Sin, 5 
His Blood upon my Blood. 10 
Thus was I made the bleſſed Man, 
Whoſe Wickedneſs was hid. 
To whom the Lord i 5 no Sin, 
Of all that e'er I did. 
O bleſs'd be God + I put on Chriſt, 
His a escbet v. his Spirit, 
Hab. ii 24 W; 10 e as the he Children abere 
Partakers of F. 3h and Blood, he alſo bipelf like- 
| eviſe took Part of the ſam. 
2 Cor. v. 21. He hath made him Fg be 1 us 
that knew no Sin, that wwe . might, be made tbe 
Righteouſneſs of God in im. | 
F Rom. xiii. bop Put 20a on the Lord 2 Chrif. 
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| (639) 
His Body, Soul, his Skin, his . 
His Form I did inherit. : 
How chang'd I was, chow altered, 2 6 
I was not now the ſame, | 
For I of mortal Man the Son 
Of God himſelf became. 
To work my endleſs Miſery, 
Satan was ftrongly bent, 
To rob, and captivate my Soul, 
It was his ſole Intent. 
But God, the Lord, with mighty nd. 
My diſtant Pains did bear, 
So that my latter Bleſſings far 
More than my former were. 
My Poverty became mx Wealth, 
1 got by that I loſt, 
Becoming poor I was made rich, 
And got the Holy Ghoſt. ＋ 861 
That Righteouſneſs — was my own, 
Like 7 — vaniſh'd quite 
And as a Miſt before the Sun, 
So fled it from my Sight. 
And in its Room, ET PR we 
Of pureſt Sandtity, 
The Righteauſneſs of God s own 6s, 
Did over. ſhadow me. | 
be Fob. v. 30. We are edanbers 7 bis e Y | 
his Fleſo, and of bis Bone. —— 
John vi. 48. JI am the Bread of Lin- 51. The 
Bread that I will give is my Fleſh, which I will 
give for the Life of theWorld. 53. Except: ye tat 
the 


nn 


leſb of the Son of Man, as drink.:his Blood, - 
ye bawe no Life in you. 57. * bat N ane foal 


live by me. 


© bleſſed 


(49 ) 
0 bleſſed God, and loving Chriſt, . 
How amply tis made Good, 


'That as Sin did abound, ſo Grace. | 
+ Superabounding ſtood. 


£4 rom ce 


E 
And thus the Lord would hate md Poor, to 


That I thereby might know, 
Thoſe precious Ri 
Do never ebbing flo). 
And now, O Satan, what haſt thou | 
Againſt God's Son to ſay, i121 
Thour't to accuſe the gating: Man, 
Alas he ſlipt away. 
I am the Man that neler knew Sin, [ yer 
Thou would'ſ the Old Man have, | 
But he“ with Chriſt was erucify'd, 
And buried in his Grave. 
And being dead he livetix not, 


But I the + New Man amm = . 


Thou me a Sinner would” | accuſe, 
But I am not the ſame. 


Thaw for's Ch oO BARE 50 Gt fs 


Eternal Pains doſt breeds. 
But I am Son and Heir of God, 


bene DBA t 3H 


bib ente! n 


4 Begotten of his Seed. 41 Nn . 


And 0 haſt thou whereof thou eu 


The Son of God repro ve, ro l. 


When Cbriſt himſelf 
Doſt chou a vlander move. 


lin. 
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1 (). 
Who is't can ſey L am a Thief, 
Tho' * I have often ſtole, 
Or who Blaſphemer, tho? my Mouth 
With bitter Oaths have eln. 4 
I am noLyar, tho*.I ly'd, 
I finn'd, yet have no Sin, 
Who dares againſt th Elect of God. 
An Accuſation bring. 
If God, the Lord, but indie 
If be but ſet me free, -- 
Dares any be ſo raſhly bold, 
As to diſquiet me. | 
'Tis Chriſt that dy'd, nay more, "is he 
The Bars 55 Death N | 
And 'tis not I that ſays F 
I. ButChriſt within me ſpeaks. _ 
God's Wiſdom how profound it is! 
How deep his Counſels are, - 
His Judgments are unſearchable, 
Above our Wiſdom far. 
Why was there ever Work like this, 
That who did God diſgrace, 
Should be accepted for his Son, 
And have hy higheſt Place. l 
That he who with malicious Words, 
His Brother's Fame did wound, 


* 1 Jobn i. 19. . confeſs our Cins, they is 
faithful and juft to forgive us our Sins, | = 

Rom. iv, 7. Bleſſed are they whoſe Tniquities are 
forgiven, and æubeſe Sins are covered. 8. Ba i 
is the Man to whom the Lord auill not impute din. 

T * Il, 7. pe e in our Heard: 2 


ait 


SY 


Or rancrous Slander found. 


That he who hath tranſgrefs'd the th,” . 


Should ne'er tranſgreſs the ſame, 
But free from all Corruption live, 
Without deſerved Blame. 
No Metamorphoſis like this, 
One's Age for to renew, 
And of an old and wither'd Man, 
Become indeed a ne p. 
For Man to be the Son of God, | 
And he that's born of Earth, 


By a mirac'lous Birth. 


| For him that late was nought but Sin, 


Sin to have never known, 
The Poets never ſpake or dreamt - 
Such Wonders as this one. ur 


To juſtify the unjuſt Man, 


Th'unrighteous to make pare; 
To undo what was done and looſe 
What Satan bound ſo ſure. -- 
No Power could ever do like 221 
But he who all Things can, 
Beyond whatever ſinks into, 
The Breaſt of any Man. 


3 — * 


Had ne'er the Pow'r to hear, 
Nor yet our Eyes could ever ſee 
Tho' ne'er ſo quick and clear. 


It never could be done, 


BY Then God did do it, and the Sin 


Which was done 1s undone. 


Thoſe Faults which I did once commit, 


Are not imputed now, 


8 ; 4 
"6. 
: * Þ a5 ; 
4 * 


; Within his Mouth ſhould have no Guile, 


To be one with the Lord of Heav'n, 65 FD 


When Men had thought there was no e Hope, | 


(43) 
And he is guiltleſs that 'did- once 
For ever break his Vow. {1 
O what a Price would I have giv 'n, 
To have my Conſcience purg'd, 
How did I wiſh to have my Sins | 
Remov'd, that ſo me urg d. 
And ſee my God, the "ou Wiſh 
Of my Deſires | 
He did — that d choſe Things: 
I did requeſt I have. 
And thus with Confidence 1 fay, 
The Lord can witneſs it. 
That tho' I have committed Sin, $470 
* I ne'er committed it. | 
Thy Righteouſneſs I have not hid, 

O Lord within my Breaſt, | 
Nor yet the Knowledge of thy Grace, 3 
Here I deny'd the reſt. | 

And thus to ev'ry ſtedfaſt kent 5 
Whoſe Sp'rit theſe Truths do ſee, 
The Wiſdom and the Pow'r of God, 
Doth Chriſt appear to be. l 
And thus is Chriſt the End, 420 the + 4 56 0 


Fulfilling of the Law, eee | 


And thus is Faith the' Evidence 
Of Things we never ſaw. ' 
And thus unrighteous as 1 am, 
Full righteous I remain, 
And tho? I daily do tranſgreſs, 
Am without Spot or Stain. 
Thus being unjuſt, there is "RW 
From Miſchief to be free, 2 
= . viii. 33. Who fall 2 any 7 ng to ; the | 
N of God's Ele. | , . 
n 


ol 
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In Death there's Lia in-us aoBlame, 
Nor no Iniquity. | 
This muſt be meant, when we do by. 
There's Righteouſneſs by 8 | 
And 'tis a 547 far than that 
The painful Worker hath. >; 
To wit, that Faith aſſureth un 185 
Our Sins are all forgiv n, 
By Chriſt's own Death, without * Mean, | 
Our Scores are all made ey Ds EL 
Better to us by far is Chriſt, 
Ihen were the Law obey'd, - 
And then a thouſand. Adams, what -- 


Our Saviour for us paid. 


The firſt Man brought his Rightouſneb, 
So did the ſecond too, | 


Chrift, his from Heav's, Adam from Kan, 
: Alas i it would not do. 
The firſt was Man's, and was of Man,. 
| How poor it was and vain, _- 
'The ſecond was of God bunfelf, | 
Of a diviner Strain. 
- Ours is but as a filthy Rag, | 
And Dirt and Dung to this 
*Tis freely giv'n, and yet than it, 
There is no greater Bliſs. - 
His by Creation, Adam: had, 
I this by God's free Love, 
And tis a Jewel that I prize, 
All earthly Wealth above. 
All that I have I would have gave, 
Joo purchaſe this ſame Gem, | 
By far ont valued them. 
Now farewell all, and — crank n;; Y J 
And happy be the Day, . 


- TW 7) 
That firſt inveſted. me witch it, 
Ol let it ſhine alway. - 
O let it 'mongft the Days of Hear n, 
In golden Lines be writ! 
May no unlucky Thing defal, 
For to diſcredit it. 
This is that Righteouſneſs wherein, 
For ever I muſt boaſt, ' 
'Tis freely giv'n, as Air or Breath, 
It nothing did me coſt. 
In this I tru „ on diu alone, 
As on a Rock 1 ſtay, © 
And ſurely it will current pelt 
At the great] „ gta Wo 
At Sight of this, that was mine, 
L utterly deny'd, - | 
Alas i it was but Droſs and Dang, 
As all the World beſide. 
All Things behind me have I caſt, 
As doth the Snake her Skin, 
Or he who having coſtly Cloaths, 
The torn ones he was in. 
I have deſpis d them as the Clay, 
Or Dunghill in the Street, 
Yea all the Glory of this World, - 
I trample under Feet. 
All thoſe well-ſeeming' ſpecious Worte, 
J valu'd ſo before, 
As Dung, as filthy loathſome. Dang, 
I utterly egg 11 80 
That rich and glorious Attire, | 
In which I vaunted ſo, - CORES 
Which having on my deareſt F riend, 
If poor I icarce would 'know. © 
What was my gay and' ſilken Coats, 
My Cloaths of — 51 


bas. F BY * 
* 
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But as a Flow r that fair appears, 
And ſtraitways withered. . 
O now, ſaid I, Soul take thine Baſe, 
For thou ſhalt never want, _ 
Whenas indeed I was as poor. 
And naked as the Ant. „ 85 © 
In Mire I wallow'd as a Hog, 

' Yet thought I was well cloath a. 19-197 
But O alas, to God himſelf, : © 55 | 
How foul I was and loath'd. Zain 

O vain, and too too cred' lous Men, 1 
How we do ſet Eſte - La an at 
On that which is indeed no lefs m3 
That what wevainly dream, i 
O ever bleſs'd and happy Men, 
| Whom Chriſt had Mercy on, 
Whoſe Blood hath cleans d and purify'd 
From our Corruption. 
Whom God hath waſh'd, aha God hath chang d 
And with the Light array dd 
So that henceforward no Report, 
Can make your Souls afraid. 
And thus by Sin I was caſt phone 
That I by that might ſee, 
The Value and eſteemed Worth, - 
That in his Grace there be. 
I was caſt down, to be lift up, 
And that I might well know, 
The Riches of his Rightequſneſs, 

My Weakneſs he did ſhe vp. 
O who is ſo Fool valiant. 01s dot door hui 1 
As to approach his Ire 
Or who ſo bold as to draw near Fi 
The all-conſuming Fire. ray * 
Who then ſhall live, when the great Judge 2 A . 

Of Heav' n and Earth all riſe, ) Eee 13 And 
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(47) 
And in a Robe of ſparkling Light, 
Approach our dazzling Eyes. 
Even the Man that lives in Chriſt, 
Shall feel no wounding Hand, 
And tho? both Heav'n and Earth do fall 
Yet he ſhall firmly ſtand. 
* But Chriſt ſure will not Chriſt condemn 
But as his choſen 8 
From the prepared „ ſafe, 
As his own ſelf will keep. 
For why I righteous ſhall appear, 
Being with Chriſt array'd; 
And unto God's own Image chang” d, 
By whom I firſt was made. 
Then Chriſt himſelf in Man ſhall fre 
The Glory of his Face. 
As in a Glaſs he ſhall behold _ 
His own reflected Grace. 
| And as the Judge himſelf ſo ſhall 
He that is judged be, 
In whom bens chan d, Chriſt only Chriſt, 
Shall Chriſt himſelf then ſee. 
He ſhall be full of Innocence, | 
The Man that ne'er knew Sin, 
Chriſt ſhall his Image ſee in him, 
His Fleſh, his Bone, his in. 
Whate' er is old ſhall paſs away, 
And all ſhall become new. e 
The Heav'ns, the Earth, and Man beſides 10 : 
Shall God himſelf ren.“. Fa 
As Adam was, {o ſhall he be, | 
Es Adam — 040, I fay, EF > 


* Eph. v. zo. For aue are 1 if bis 55 
of his F Wy and of his Bones, | 


(48) 


Yea as the Man, and Lord Kom Tieav n, Ft Th 
That did his Ranſom pay. | 2 
And he who Fn was born below; E de Fs $0 ns An 
And was a Man of Earth, | | | 
As God himſelf ſo ſhall he be, . 5 Gl 
By a more noble Birth 
He ſhall be:call'd, O blefled Name, Be 
God's own begotten Son, 2D 
Yea as his firſt tten is, | Us TI 
* He ſhall be ſuch a one. LEN 
For outward Shape, and inward Form, W 


So glorious without, 
So rich and glorious within, 
So innocent throughout. 
Clean ſhall his Saviour him prese, 
Before the Judgment-Throne, | 
Nor Man, nor An — ought ſhall bring, 
_ __*Gainſt ſuch a — one. | 
Him God and's Conſcience ſhall acquit, 
By both he ſhall be prais'd, 
And as the Angels, his free Soul, 
*Bove Terror ſhall be rais de. 
The Lord ſhall fave. him, happy Man, 
And then the Proud ſhall 8 
How vain and idle their Threats were, | 
And after ſilent be. 8 
But Man, how greatly art chou bound N A 
To him who did all this | 
Who purg'd thy Guilt, and ſavd Fes Soul | 
Fron Death and Hell's Abyſs. ' 15 
3 hoc uy IS F 
* Tohn iii. 2. Beloved, now we are "ol Sons of 
God, and it doth not yet appear what wwe fhall be; 
but ave kiow. that Glad * 9 appegr, we ve Hall 
| 1 like him, ; 
That 


That took away thy foul Rebuke, 
And Accuſation, 


(0 


And made thee righteous] before God, 
An undefited one. © ©. 7 

Gladneſs ſhall one Day fill chy Hear, Re 
And thou amaa'd ſhall ſtand, 0 

Beholding what the Lord hath — LETS 
The Work of his own Hand: * 

Then ſhall thy Tongue, with many we, 
All fill'd with the ſame Sprit. 

Whoſe Hearts are full, as-free a 4 N i 
And the ſame Love inherit, 2 ales; I 

Extol the Glory of thy God, dee 2004. 
And praiſe tos Veſt 8e, 2 5 

In the ſame Song agreeing all, | 
As if you were but one. A DSM 

Oh 'tis a worthy Work indeed, . 
The beſt that Man ean oo,” 1 

And as it is the worthieſt, 15005 N 8 
$o't ſhall be endleſs to. 

Had Death but got the upper Hand, OR 0 
How hadſt thou been rac'd, ae 

Had thine Accuſers but prevaibd, baliq'sb 104 
Thou hadſt been quite Jefse d. 1 

But now the Dangers paſt and Rene, e ee 
Thy Doubts and Fears are Ger, 45 . 

And all the low'ring Clouds of Death, . 
Shall fright thy Soul no müfe- 85 n 90h 

Thus whomſoeyer God A fy 


To honour with his Eove, of A. B90 
From out the grov'ling Preſs of Cuts," > + po hag 
His ay he will remove A 21 ä , 
2 (8 H $15 2210 97 
0 13344 4 1 
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Mzprrarion Iv. 


Of our Reconciliation by Curt r. 
HE Lord, our good and gracious Lord, 


That is to Anger flow, - 

But in all Truth and Righteouſneſß, 
Abundantly'doth flo“. 

Forgiving thoſe whoſe crooked Wills, 
His Goodneſs did offend; | 

And as the Air to all the World, 

| His Mercy doth extend. 

"Tis true, indeed, that for a-while, 
He ſeem'd me to forſake,. 

But now into his Arms of Love, 
For aye he doth me take. 

In his due Time, my Father took 
Me his forſaken Son, 

Oh Love ſo friendly to receive, 
A poor deſpiſed one! whe! 45 

He did embrace me in his Ams, 
And gave me many a Kils, 

His Ring upon my Hand was put, 
And all Things work my Bliſs. . 

'The fatted Calf and ſpotlebs Lamb, 
To Slaughter went for me, 

The better Robe did cover all 
My foul Iniquity, ... -. 

The finding of his once loſt Son, | 

| Did ſo rejoice his Heart, 

That Heav'n, and all the Angels there, 
In Joy do bear a Part. 


6351 
As I was coming Home, with Arms 
Of Love he did me greet, 
And oh, how often did his Lips, 
With mine together meet. 

His Bowels yearn'd at Sight of me, 
And welcome did he ſay, | 
Yea quite as welcome as if thou, 

Hadſt never ſtray d away. 
And thus unkind altho' I Was, 
My Father yet was kind, 
And gladly took whom all the World 
Had caſt out of their Mind. © 
The World forſook me, but the Heavens 
Wide open ſpread. their Gates, 
Thus he the Darling i is of God 
Whom fooliſh Worldling hates. 
Why art thou troubled, O my Heart, 
What Anguiſh doth thee move, 
What penſive Sadneſs doth diſturb , 
Thee and thy former Love? 
Weep not, poor Soul, for ſee the Lord 
Gives thee thy Heart? s Deſire, - 
Oh ſee though Sorrows caſt thee down, 
Thy God doth liſt thee higher. | 
Thou need not loaden be with Sin. 
Thy Fears do dim thy Sight, 
For Chriſt hath took the en of, 
That doth thy Soul affright. 
O Man that feareſt ſee thy fear, 
The utmoſt of thy Smart, 
I will diſcover to thy Soul 
The Anguiſh of thy Heart. 
Indeed I will declare 1 the Truth, 
Then art but a dead Man, 


C 2 
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How vain is Fear, when God'tnd e 1 oat 


( 32 ) 
But 'tis to Sin, Sin in thy Soul, - x 14 N 
Hath done the worſt. it en 


That which did ſlay thee nbw- 6 Rain, BO DN 


Sin hath his deadly Wound, Aalen d 
And now, O Man, chou Len e off 25H 
That in thee can be found. ee Df. 
Thy Sickneſs is become thy: Health, 
Choif cured thy Diſeaſe 
To periſh thus was to- revive, 6 1:47 Th 7 
ow can this chuſe but 14 227 $3636 2146 
And now, O Man, why drt Mott fad, 
And bluſhing hid th) Fate 10 jt C 449 | * ; 
O that than fade low Fair coy tre, arte 
In Chriſt, who cook-thy-Place,” 0 
O that thine Eye-lids/opent' were Al Witt, 
To ſee thy bleſſsd State Tiloot q AVG 
T would make oy Tfeartichgt the = 2 
And all ſad Thoughts" abar ee. "WY 


Alas, alas, why deſt — 6! 5 ee 
When all is ſafe and ſoandd 5401 
Why faint'ſt thou, when behold i in* Trax, 
No Grief or Wound is found. 

Thou liv'ſt, and yet thou ſay'ſt I die, 

Thou'rt bleſt, what/need'ft chou fer. . 
The Sactifice for Sin is pa egen 206 Poet 'wod? 
Its Weight why ſhould Thor bear. Ty PER 
Let Joy and Gladheſs cheat thy Heut), 14 3 

Let Grief and Sorrow ceaſe, 4 


Are at eternal Peace. n 


O penſive Man, behold I oe!" ; 02 150 _— 4 "> 
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From God to comfort hee: 1 1 gn SH 3 


* 1 Pet. ii. 24. & whoſe Stripes ye xvere 0 
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Go comfort the diſtruſtſul Man., 
Revive his Sp'rit, ſays h... C 10% n 
Go tell Feruſalem that all i 1 15 
Her Storms are paſt and woke” 130 „ 
Her Pains are ceas' d, her Sins are 9 27 
Forgotten ev'ry one 
The Price for Sin is amy. paid, 
Tis this we are to preach, 
Go tell all Nations this, faith he, 3; 
No other Doctrine teach. 
And think'ſt thou then, O Man, that 'F 
Will dumb or ſilent be, 
Yea I will tell thee what my. Chriſt 
. Hath freely done for thee. 


There came a Man from Bern to Earth, 


The great King's only Son, 

His Errand was to treat of Peace : : 
Oh 'twas a heav'nly one 

Both God and Man he . that both 
Might reconciled be, 

"Twixt whom a Covenant was made 
For all Eternity. 

He coupled both in his own Self, 
Of two he made us one, | 

No Diſagreement e'er ſhall break, 

So firm an Union. 

The angry Heav'ns, and finful Earth, 
Were each gainſt other bent, 

But Chriſt, by off ring up in 
Did make them both relent. 

So that in one they now are met, 
And jointly do agree, 


To publiſh which, God's royal Hel, my 


And Miniſters are we. 
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O welcome News, methinks my Heart C567 
Dot leap within my Breaft, d 7 
While Glory unto God . 
To Men, eternal Reſt. 
*T'is none of our fovemions this, 
To tell it God was pleas d, 
This is my Son, ſays he, in Wigs 


My Spirit is appeas d. s 5 CORY 


To ſhew us which, that roy 1 Gueſt, | 
'The good Man's Joy a 1 

The Sp'rit of God into our . 
Like Sun-ſhine did appear. 

Feardi d beſet us, but this Sp gt, 
Spoke Peace unto our Heart, 


*Tis God's own Sp'rit, and God's Own x Peace, £ 


To us it doth impart; | 
Which whoſoever doth poſſeſs, 


To all Men will declare, 


In open Streets, or whereſoc'er 
The great Aſemblies are. 
And let not him, whoſe weaker Mind | 
Theſe Truths cannot attain, - 
Cry out with proud and fcornful 1 


Fye on t, tis all but vain. 2 8 59577 i 


For as our Eye aſſureth us 
Of what we plainly ſee, 
So doth God's Spirit manifeſt 
This heav'nly Myſtery. 
O hearken, and I will you tell 
Such News as ne'er was told, 
My Breaſt is ſwoln, with quick Deſire, g 
"Till I this Truth unfold. * . 
A Peace twixt God and Man is made, 
An Everlaſting Peace, | 
Though Time and World may have an n End, 


.. “ß, . Pare WK Bn 


Vet this ſhall never ceaſe. | [Upon 


(355 
Upon our Hearts, by God's own Hand, | 
The Covenant is writ, | ESE 
The Blood, the precious Blood of chin, 
For aye hath ſealed tt, 
And now away from me all ye, 
That work my Soul's Diſmay, 624487 4 
Unwelcome Grief, and ſad Diftruſt, 65 
Be gone from me I ay. 5551 
And be thou joyful, O my Soul, 
And to thy Lord and King, | 
With Voices {ſweeteſt Melody, bed 
A joyful Anthem fing. 88 
Thy l Hands, and feeble Knees, | 
Shall Vigour now receive, 
Yea with redoubled Strength thy weak 
And drooping Sp'rits ſhall live. 
Methinks I am not what I was, 
This News hath made me new, 
*Tis ſuch a Meſſage as the Heart 
Of mortal Man ne'er knew. _ 
The very Feet of thoſe bleſt Men, 
That can ſuch Tidings tell, . 
Are far more beautiful than tloſe 
Mongſt Worldlings moſt excel. 
All other Thoughts, but only this, T 
I baniſh quite away, 
This is the Shield, the Rock, the Tow * 
On which my Soul ſhall ſtay. | 
O bleſſed Man, my Peace is made, 
My God and J are one, | 
Ten e Sins ſhall never break. 
This happy Union. 


„„ es. 


(56) 
* For though my Sins are multply'd 
In Number bove the Sand, 
My God howe' er is Rilt the fame,” 55 
His Truth muſt firmly ſtand. 
O bleſſed Peace, and pleted Dey, 
On which this Peace was x ox £45 
For ever be thou bleſs'd,- O Chrift, 
Whoſe Blood our Souls hath bought. 
Had'ſt thou not liv'd, O holy one, 
I ſurely ſhould have _—_—_— 
Each Sin had been my Poor, and would 
Me and my God divide. | EYE 
His Peace and Friendſip had heed loft, 
Ne'er to be found again, 
Inſtead whereof, an endleſs War 
And Diſcord would remain. 
But now this Fear is paſt and gone, 
His Soul was paid for mine 
The Ranſom and Redemption, < 
O holy One was thine. 
Be thou exalted, O my Soul, 
And leap within m 7 Breaſt, oy 
For now thy God and thee are F riends, 
His holy Name be bleſt. 


Whoſe Might hath turn'd away 
That Vengeance and conſuming Fi ire, 
That never would decay. 
Who valiantly ſtood in the Breach, 
When Death and Hell came en, 


214 
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E Row: vi. 1. What ali we Ely thous "Pall ae 
continue in Sin that Grace may abound? 2. God 


forbiq, how ſhall We that are dead to Sin, live any 


longer thercin, 


Yea bleſt forever be his Name, 2 


3 
— 


And 
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K 
And brought wich mien an nies Curſe, r 


He vanquiſh'd everyone. 
And , cs 119,73 the Field, want 
Till Vict'ry was obtam'd, |: EINE 
Which n0twichftaning 0 as Men, in (9613-41 M8 


Not for himſelf he gain d. 
He bore the Brunt, and weche Fruit 

Of all his Pains o emp, 
Then let our Love and Thankfuines | 

No Bounds or Limits kee ß. * 
Would'ſt thou the true, hi Perſcct Vie - 

Of thy Redeemer know, N ba! 
O liſten and I will it teach, e 

And faithfully will ſhew.” FE 
If thou thro' Sin doſt hang thy 1 Heat, 
And ſhaming hid'ſt-thy Face, Au. 

Becauſe thou think ſt God bah withdrawn.” 

The Luſtre of his Face- 28442 1 

Yea though its Malice doth fugpelt [3-x 

Thou can'ſt not pardon'd be, 
Since willingly thou didſt offend 

So good a God as he. . 
Yet, notwithſtanding; O-my oni. 

Thou wilt my Pardon-plead,: :: 11 0 
And thus between my God andme,; 26.9% 
Thy Love will interrede. I 

„ What though his Sins are — 
« For ſuch as theſe I dy'd, | 
* Yea Sin itſelf upon the Croſs, 
« With me was erucify'd, 3 
« And if 'tis | crucify*d, His dead, ih L311 
« And ne'cr ſhall riſe again, 616913174 31 
„Hut falling once, it quite conſumes, -- —— 
— % As does the mizling Rain. 1 5 


5 oh Thou 


13 
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if 3 
4 Thou know'ſt my Father, that I am 
« 'The Mercy-Seat alone, 
« Thou know'ſt that I am Lord and King, 
«© What I will ſhall be done. 
« If then my Mercy ſhall extend 
Jo ev'ry ſinful Soul, 
“ What Man is he can queſtion it, 
© Or dares my Will contraul. 
L' ſpare and fave whom eder I pleaſe * 
O Lord it is confeſ t 
Give o' er to doubt N O my. Soul, 
And fafely be at Reſt, 
And thou, O Man of Sin, that cthink'lt VEG 
With Threats my Soul to ſpill, FE: 
Perſuading me. that all ſhall _ 
According to thy Will. 
Alas ! the Kingdom. is not thine, . 
For Shame then leave to boaſt, |: 
When Chriſt ſubdu'd and vanquiſh'd thee, 
Thy Claim thou loſt thou know'ſt. I 
And yet behold thou labour'ſt {till 
To make a ſecond War, 
And ſubtly aimeſt to provoke | 
Me and my Gcd to jarr. - {214 
It is thy Practice, thy Delight, rd 
To draw my Soul to Sin, 
And then thou think'ſt God will be Wrath 
And thou the Day ſhall win. 
But all is vain, for Jeſus'Chriſt, 
At God's Right-Hand I ſee, 
* And if I fin, I know that. fl 
He intercedes for meys 511 ils; 


— — — 4 > 1 8 8 
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"48:4 Jobs ii. ü. 1. Fam Mer fin, Wwe ee an py 
Socate with the Father, &c. 


I ſpeak 
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(59) 
I ſpeak but what I ſurely know, 
God my Redeemer ſent, | 
His Wings did overſhadow me, 
And touch'd me as he went. 
He bore the Blows that juſtly were 
Directed firſt at me, 
His Soul for mine he did oppoſe, 
And all to ſet me free. 
He Life for Life, and Shame for Shame, 
He Death for Death did pay, | | 
Under that Yoke I ſhould have groan'd, | 
He did his own Neck lay. 
How vain a Thing it were to think, 
We could that love exprels, 
That to his Father on this wiſe, 
Our Saviour did addreſs. 
O righteous Father, if it be, 
A Thing that may be done, 
Let Man ariſe from Death to Life, 
And ſpare thine only Son. 
If any other Way be left 
To lift him from the Grave, 
Than by thy deareſt Darling's Death, 
Thy Chill ſweet Father ſave. 
But if it muſt be ſo that Man, 
Except I die, muſt die, 


Spare not, O righteous Judge, cer 


I give moſt willingly. 

On my Head let the urſes fall, 
That Mankind may be bleſt, 

Thine Anger bend at me, that Peace 
On his Head ſtill may reſt. 

I am content to undergo 
The Burden of thy Hate, 

That ſo thy Love to him may flow, 
And Comfort on him wait, 


(560) 


Tlube Son of Love alchb 1 m. 


Thy Wrath on me let fly, 3 
0 ſpare me not, but let me fall, 5 
As Sin itſelf ſhould die 

But 1/-ae/'s Head with Peace, O Lord, 
And Bleſſings compaſs round, 
With Garlands of Delight and Joy, 
My Brethren's Head be crown'd. 


Let no Diſpſeaſure them moleſt, 1 | 


They are my Joy, my Dear, 
With Ams ** 
And bid them nothing fear. 
Thus for a Time, though in the Grare, 
And Shades of Death he lay, 
Yet ſtraitways Darknefs Was E 
And then break out the Day. 
Freſh as a Bridegroom he appear d, 
His Father ü him meet, 


And wich wide open Arms his Son, 


His only Son did greet. 
Ard now the Place of Heav'n and Earth, 
In Glory he doth. reign, _ 
The Blefling of the Church of 0. 


The good Man's Joy and Gain. ad 2 I 


And unto Love and Life; bimfelf 
Hie did not raiſe alone. 
But likewiſe us he did advance, 
And glorified each one. 
With him we live, with him we , 
And what doth make us glad, 
Of us than of the Son of God, 
No leſs Regard is had. a 5 
O then for ever happy Man, 
Whoſe Peace is made ſo ſure, 
That let Sin do the Worſt it can, 
It muſt for e'er endure. 


Love encompaſs them, TEL AIR 


Form 


x) — 


7 


(6 
Forth threꝰ a Cloud, the glorious Beam, : 


And Countenance divine, 
The Luftre of his heav'nly Face, 
Upon our Hearts doth ſhine. 
So that in Triumph now we'ride, 
The Garland is our own, -- 
And ſee our TREE do 1 for? mak OB 
Our Sp'rits are lighter gr 


Come, Sons of-Wi om, e er 


No earthly Thing can ſhake, 
With ſweet and hHeatty Melody, 


This Proteſtation ma fog y PM hae 


Than Gold refin'd, or the boese b raue 
Of the laborious Bees, a 

Than all that's precions, -O-my God, 
Thy Love doth better pleaſe. 

By ſome, to ſhine-in-Prince*s ee 
A glorious Thing 'tis thoug 

Wha bs my Soul full well RN "EF 
It is a Thing of nought. © 

Than Life itſelf, tho' Life e 
Thy Love, 0 Lord, is ſweeter, 


Than to enjoy the World at Wall, HR, 
To live with thee is better. 
Bout Toys and Trifles, fooliſh Man, 


Thou ſpend'ſt thy Time in vain, 


= 


Thou plow'ſ thy Ground, and fow'ſt thy Wheat, 


And reapeſt it again. 

On Gold, and the laſcivious Looks 
Of an enticing Face, 

In looſe and lawleſs Love thou doſt 
Thy chief Contentment place. 

Thou drinkeſt Wine in golden Bowls, 
And to the Harp doſt dance, 

Thou paint'ſt thy Face with Cinoper, 
Thy Head thou doſt advance. 
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- Thy Neck with Gold and recious Gems, 
Thou doſt encircle roun 


# And in thy many cortices Books - 


Thy chief Deli light is found. 
Thou Juinte thyſelf the happieſt Man; 
When I enjoying thee, 
Thou God of Peace, without theſe Toys, 
Have all Felicity. AAP 
Thy Love before the Love of Kings, 
I highly do prefer, 
Whilſt they that ſeek their Peace on Earth, | 
Do infinitel 
With Dirt and Tra Traſh, a Covenant 
Such idle Men do make, | 
But I from God, a laſtin Teague 
Of endleſs Peace do 
Thereon my Life, and all: my Hopes, 
With Confidence I lay, 
And being ſafe, all careful Thought, 
J baniſh quite away. 
Take then thy Reſt, my chearful Souls 
For ever take thy Reſt, 
For why ? no earthly Thing can tell 
How each thou art Dy 


( 63) 


Mzo ITA on Vo 
Of Faith triumphing i in the Victory of cn. | 


Earth lift up thy drooping Head, 

Come and rejoice with me, 
For Chriſt 'our valiant ape. 5 

Has got the Victoryß. 
I ſaw that fearful Battle fought, 3 

Where Death and Hell came on, 
And Chriſt alone oppos'd. them both, 

And vanquiſhed each one. 
1 ſaw him lifted up above, 

His proud inſulting Foes, _ 
The Kings and Princes of the Earch, 
Like Captives down he throws. 
Both Death and Hell, with wond'rous Silent, 

Below his Feet he flung, 
And having thrown them, up he gets, 

And tramples them as Dung. 
By Death he was the Death of 1 

He overcame him quite, 
That Giant, and that mighty one, 

His Valour put to Flight. 
He laid his Life down in the Duſt, 

And Hell was then Fu foil'd, 
His Honour he depos'd th' Grave, 


} 


And then was Sin deſpoil d. 

| Sin that had trodden down the World, 
Was now himſelf trod under, 

And who had often tore our Hearts, 
- Was rent himſelf aſunder, 


(64) 
The Tempter came, and tempted him, 
© But back return d with Shame, 
As pureſt Wheat, or Gold refin'd, ; 
So ſpotleſs was Ins Name. 
Hell fell, Death dy'd, the Prince of Death, 
To Death himſelf was brought, 
The Grave inclos'd that ſubtle one, 
That oft our Deaths had fought. 
Where was thy Pow'r, O Coward Death, 
'That when our Lord: was: —_— 
Thou couldſt not keep him in tlie pw, 25 
But yielding backward fed. 5 
So that from Death he roſe again, 
And looſed All Hell's Chains” 9 
The Iron Gates were opened, 
And out-flow all Hell's Pains. ,  -. 
Come then both Men and Angels ing, 185 
This joyful Song with me, 5 
O Death, now tell, where is thy Sting, ; 
hs O'Grave, thy Victory. | 
Death's Sting is Sin, and Strength to Sin, 
The binding Laws afford, 55 
But prais'd be God, we ve "overcome, 5 
Thro* Fe/usChrift our _—_——_ EP 
How dreadful Satan did appear, 5 
His Eyes did burn With Rage, 1 7 11 
And nought his Malice, but my. Death, 3 
And Ruin would aſſwage. TG 
My Strength and Courage WOT © fell, a 
J was unable quite, | 
His ſubtle Malice to withſtand, 5555 
My Sin i dimm'd my Sight.” | ben on 0 
Then up gets Satan, and h LY 5 
On Tip-toe did he ſtand, | 
And ane, dejected Slave, he held; OS 
Inſulting in his Hand, Then 
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Then did I crouch, and at his F. et : 
Me, and my LifeF- laid. „ 
Beſides, I thought for drerdote, u me 
wt y Soul wor Here har! ſaid. 4 
hen ſtraight-the 0 appear 
And to my Sp'rit ted . I 
How long e'er this he was easd, : 
The Bonds of Love were ſeal'd. 
That all my Sins- WENN 
With Chriſt were crucify d, 
So that within me nota Spot. ; 
Or Blemiſh did abide. * 1895 
Thou canſt not conceive,” 
O Man whoe e chou art, 
How ſtrange an Alteration, 
This News wrought in my Heart. 
I found that I the Vidor Was, 

And Satan was the Slave, | 3 
That I am ſtrong, and he wok weak, e 
For all he did ſo brave. 3 
Thoſe Gins and Snares chat he bad li, 2317 
In which my Soul did fall, 5 
Like Spiders Webs my Saviour broke, : WS 

And quite diſſever'd all. 
This News did breathe into my: Saul, 
The Breath of Life a-new, * . 
For though the Thing was done tong "Ou 
Till now I ne'er_it knew. © 
That Garment on my Back he put, 
Which was my elder Brothers  __ _  - 
From one Son's Head he took the Crown, . 8 „ 
And put it on another“ pt | 


(066) 
I was that Captive led by Sin, 
* Now Sin do Captive lead, 
And Death itſelf that P me flew, 
Is overcome indeed. . 
And now Salvation thro⸗ * World, 
Is plentifully ſpread; 
The Kingdom and the Pow'r of God, | 
In every Land is read. 
Where then are all thy Vraggs became, 
Thou proud inſulting Foe ? 
How comes it that thou hang'ſt thy Head, 
That lately vaunted ſo? „d, 
Thou didſt oercome, and haſt me lain, 
Tis true thou threw'ſt me down, | 
And yet behold I roſe again 
See here I have the Crown. | 
And ſince by Faith I am aſſur d, 
My Peace with Heav'n is made, _ 
In vain hereafter ſhalt thou ftrive . 
' To make my Soul afraid. |, 
I laugh at all the Stratagems, * 
Thee or thy Friends can make, 
The Fear of Death, or Darts of Sin, 
Shall never mae me quake. 
I know that God is above all, 
His Right-Hand me ſuſtains, 
And as a King, o'er Death and 
With him my Spirit reigns. 
"Tis well at laſt thou art | 
Tis well thou doſt 3 | 
That Pow'r thou lately did RP 
Like to a Dream is over. 
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5 * 1 Cor. xv. 57. Thanks be to God 2 giveth 
us the Victory thro our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. - 
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And that my F aith, tho? own bret, 


Since ſeven Times I fall, 4 : th. | 15404 
Fet like the Palm; tree riſes u e 1 
And ſſ preads like Cedar tall. Ad 2 4.4 


The Oaks of Beba, tho! all Hean, + SH 
Are not ſo ſtrong as it, „ 


[t ſtands all Storms and _— 11 cob 


When Hills their Stations uit. 
Its Footſteps ſtedfaſt are and . FE 
Its Root 1s and ſure, 145 
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Tho all Thin ieee 15 e 


My Faith ech ſtill endure. 1135 ; Ada 51 
By it 8 ſee the Pow?r of Chriſt, | 
Triumphing o'er the Grave, 
By it the Knowledge of my Life, 

And Happineſs I have. F444 
That Heav'n by Faith is ee, "Ls 
I muſt by no Means :fay, = 1 

But that its ſure and certain mine. 1 tire 
By Chriſt's Deſerts I may. 3:0 
That the ſame Crown bedecks his Head, 
Was purchaſed for me.. 
That by his Conqueſts 1 did R if 11% 
A happy Victor... 


4 


See where the mighty Men. de den, 1401 . b 


The valiant ſpread the Ground, 2075 
| Behold and ſee where Sin bes dead, 8 
Death is not to be found. 1 1 be 

Amidſt the flaughter'd: Carcaſſes,..... Wo ee 
The Vict'ry did appear, 

Bring forth your Inftruments of n. 4 
To meet the Conqueror- 

Sing Pſalms of Joy, with chearful Voice, 0. 45 1. 
While others bring the Crown. {5 

And then to him all Glory ſing, 5 
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All Honour and Renown. PReyt of 37 134.2: Wl 
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Wim golden Penn Leaf hk, = 
_ His valiant Acts declare. J] since 
And let them See oretanng berold, * TI 


j Where'er Send 4c. r f 11 That 
DOD dee the Gooqneſs af aur G dt, i di M 
Y The Crown on him being Need, ; But e 


le took i ith ig nn. n and. 464 — : M 
And with it me he of FO TITEL HITE 49 LY Till 


4 he 1 123 gel i I 
| e gave me Strength and M OC N And 
Into my Hand en e 30 F T 
Into my Heart Delight. Tt 15 140 . or 
And thus Faith ſees how Chriſt 15 made 8 A 
To ev'ry living Man, M. 
The Wiſdom an the New r of God, LN] A 
2 do all it 25 Foo 3 $4 th, O F 
And thus at length I ee, by * "7084 1 
1 e on to fall, an In v 
That e might liſt me u hes. | V 
r 1 5 5 O1 
That ſee ng how wink aatfeail I am; | 8 
If God my Sp'rit ſhould leave, In! 
- To the Protection of hi PO Wr. , 
I might the ſtronger cleave. . 1 e WTh 
3 That by denying thus myſelf, 33 7 
J Accounting him globe the Cauſe Sh to ; 
Of my Felieity. . K 3043, TAS 
Thus by the Weben of ws Men, | Won {= 
The Pow'r of God is ſhewn, P27 36.5, 
Had I not mo rſt, my Joy e 
I never ſhould have known... £1 in 5 WA O98 - 
My Fear did go before e e ts 
Pr pac wy Life Lend, tins 3, 
And thinking I was yvanquiſh' . nen 
My Head with Joy was crown d. Which 


(69.). 
Which Way to get the Victory, 
22 twat woe wne ws ow =p 
Since when thou thought thou Lack Overcome, 
zou waſt thyfelf the Prize: 
That 'tis moſt eaſy to o ercome 
Me, and my Train tis true, 
But e' er thou gets the Conqueſt, ee 5 . 
My Chrift thou mat fabdue. 0 
Till Hes haſt trium mph'd- Ober fin, 8774 
I muſt triumph ober thee,” , i 8 5 OR WES 
And I am ſure thou canſt eber e 
That that will! ever be. 3 
For ever therefore will I ling, : | ace 47 


As being ſure to find, P 
My Peace on Earth, eser on Heay'h, 3 - 
According to ft 28 wa cer ghee 
O Fools ly vain, mami thendfeives,” _ K * 
Their Peade and Reſt do feck, 70 „ 
In whom Contentment is Debate, m9 £0 3 
Whoſe Strength is ond rous weak: . 
O happy he that Wiſdom hath, 8 


She does out- prize all Treafure, ee 
In Pearls and Gems beſet wich Gl, 9g 7 
There is not half that Pleafuręe. 1 be 
The Knowledge of thoſe heav'nly Tale, a 

That do our Peace declare, R hg x 
Doth more e than all Tlings * 50190 
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| MepimTaTion VI. 
a Of Hope Cherie. SET A 


Rich and glorious Manſion, | = 45 5 þ 
By God's own. Fingers Pak 1 . 
Made all of living precious MS: A 
And curiouſly gilt. 

Bedeck'd with ſhining . Carbuncles, v 
With Emeralds 7 | 8 5 
With Iv'ry Pillars darch propt, . T 
V 
B. 
A 


Lin Iona ee a 


And intermix d with ſet. 
With Rays that from the Lamb's are 
| Each Room thereof doth ſhine, 
6 The Windows Sapphires, and the streets 
f Are full of Love divine. 
q Whoſe Stones are precious, and whoſe bel, 
With living Waters run. TE. 
N Whoſe Temple is the Lamb, the Lov, SF R 
, 
| 


The Spouſe of God's own Son. TE 
Her Riches are bleſt Innocence, - | 2 5 0 
And Everlaſting Love,. Gt 
1 The Glory and the ee 3 is DES A 
Of God himſelf above 
' The Glory both of Henri: and fart, uy 
Within her doth appear, 
The Angels and the Churches Prince, V 
And glorious King is there. 
The noble Men of 1-ael, * 
V 
V 
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I o Ci et en of H 
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. The Church doth there ab Mak. 


Peace 


ace 


(7) 


peace and the Sun there ſetteth not, . Le 


But ever are in Sight, 


They know no Grief, or Sadneſs then, 
No Fears do them affright. 


And I tho? for a Time eſtrang d, 


An Exile do remain, 
Yet one Day to my Father's Houſe, | 
I ſhall return again. * 
And O that t Day would but come, 
When like I ſhould receive, 
Wherein my Head ſhould be advanc' a, 
And I this World ſhould leave. 
The Day, the long deſir d Day, 
Of Much and Joy to ſee, 
When I my Father ſhall embrace, 
And he will embrace me. 
Beſides, at his Right-Hand I ſhall, 
My Eldeſt Brother meet, NE 
And with him all my Brethren too, 
Me welcome there will greet. 
Rejoice, O Soul, rejoice my nt, 
For that Day now draws. mg, 
Come quickly, O my Lord, long, | 
1 1 N bs 3 1 
As ſpringing Graſs, or 1 
0 > that glorious Day, 2228 
When God his Mercy ſhall reveal, 
Its Riches ſhall diſplay. 
When like a Shadow, or a Miſt, 
Theſe evil Days ſhall 


When Death ſhall ceaſe, and when I bal 


Forget it ever was. 
When God ſhall. ſet me in a Throne, | 
A rich and glorious Seat, 
en all my proud and haughty F oes, 
hal crouch beneath my Feet. 


And 


| | When he commands, my Bones, that ſe, 


To Satan and For 


All Sickneſs he ſhall chaſe aways 1123 


Then God, whom no Hear un cose, 
The firſt and laſt that ever! Was.“ 


The Riches of that glarions Face,. k * bg Fa ; 


1 72) 
And on my H x Crd, be D]. 
More precious t ni 915 1549 50 T] 
In Glory and tr ſren Lig ** + nA ou”. 
My Body ſhall enfold, 
The ren of this Life, and all 10 I-55 
The fad Aſſaults 6f 4 Het b SK AZ. MM 
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J heartily bequeath. 11% Lan 1 1 
Then Sickneſs and the g Pas . O 
Of a Diſeaſe no more, out 1 et 
Shall keep me Pris ner in my Bed, ; 
Till all my Joints he, tore | 


Then no Decay, my! Bones, my , 
No Grief ſhall e' er moleſt, _ 
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That moſt unwelcome Gueſt. 
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„ % t We PEP ag 


My Skin my Fleſh ſhall Covers: 
My Beauty ſhall return ggain, 
As freſh as e'er was Lover. 


Immortal, only wiſe, 


Shall ſtand before mine-Ryes... 1 2 413-4 


That Face that never Man epuld ſee, ee 
But at the Sight muſt dia C 


Lliving ſhall deſcry. _- 
The Wiſtom that from qut his Lins ; 

Like Streams of Life + =. bo > 547 
Aud Seim ae Jer vying Soul, 55 0 txt] "vs 

Jrace will freely er. TEES | 

Tix! with Excel, of Joy of Heon,. b 2 

My chearful Heart ſhall-fing, q br om # 
And ſo exalted down: ſhal. All... ls ads 


And bow before Heaven's Kings | 
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'This is the Top of all Deli pi, FT 
The Pleaſurs of all Pl . 

Th'excellent Beauty of his Face, RAN os at 
Is Treaſure of all Treaſures. | F 

O far beyond Whate er I fa,, 
O ever-ſhining Light, e e e 

How poor and em Language ew 1 FObaA 
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T'expreſs this glorious Sight! 77 
The Sum of all my 8 tra boot! 
That I myſelf ſhall be, en 217 b4/ 

Fill'd full of Glory, when this Sight Be TE 
1 e ee a ; 24 4 
be ow? Chon. Ps oy 
Eternal Love 1 2511 us 
A firm Poſſeſſion 1 7 


2 31 2570 ie 
Of God himfelf.I ſhall. partake; - Ute 4 Ae 7 n 
His Arms tall then enfold me, EE 
His Mercy and Compaſſion, - i xl nd; 
From falling then ſhall hold me. 

And when theſe laſting Pleaſures hall 75 | 
Encompaſs me about, 61 auf 
When hidden Lovagtalt be dilclos'd, For mitt 
And from 1 outs bn 0 fe 5 
Then my Lips be opened. 
NL 6 fa eden bf 
The utmoſt Part of Heav'n tall rig, | 21905 „ 
With ſounding . Praiſe. Dy ETSY | 
The Father, Son | Holy Ghoſt, | 81 de 
Whoſe Works, and what they are, 7 


7 I and my Brethren, with our Hemm.“ 
Will chearfully declare. E014 7 
Whoſe Love am Gogdneſs' . . 
But boundleſs i is ANG. Hrellng, 
J ele. 7] 
; 4892 : 3 


"(89 
Tho? we do nothing elſe but tell t, s. : 
We always may be einge 
In giving God deſerved Prall e 
That to him doth belong. [is 10 
From Time to Time, frem Age to e | 
We muſt extend one Song 1 
And O chat wo ade begin, Foro lt 
This much- deſir d Speech 47 A 1 
Twould make the ws, rn är n 
And the ſame Language teach. | 4 11 4 - 1 
To ſing of God, how pleaſant tis 
It takes away all Sadneſs, -** 15 die 
The Honey is nothalf {6 weet, % D ai 
It fills 0 with Gladgeg. 05 M197 1. : 
My Lips co long to ſpeatle of Fim, fo 10 t 0 
Mine Eyes to sehe — A: A 9190) bag | 
They ne'er ſhall have enough they e think,” bor) if) 1 
Of his excelling Gee? N 2771 
Within his Boſom, that Iwefe, 5108 n N 
To God that I were knit?” ">" n er 
I ne'er would leave his loving Side, it H bas 
But cloſer would I get.. 
Then ſhould Len r 2 6 god, wy | nad / | 
And all I now enjoy, cif! mort bn % 
The Earth, and all che ep Goed,'' 
I'd reckon as a T 7 re} rol . II'C s b 
My cov'tous Heart. 1 fer bel Pied, 
I ne'er ſhall think me bleſt, 47575 
Of God, the cver-itivns Od, 02 bat To 41 
Except I be peffeg % ez 5.0, 4 
O Son of Man, ho betöme itt id yin bas ] 
The Kin of Heaven's "Heir," Al Fran 5 
Well may thowſpeed; thou bleſſed id,” 1084 
Well may'ſt thou Glory ſhafe. 124 
Thy former Birth, thou haſt ſhook of, 
And art begotten new, | A noble 


Sie 4 > 2 


my 


75 ) 
Of ache Birth ! no Prince e er had 
So brave à Birth as von.. $f 
Thou art begotten of the pre at r 
Immortal, foll De © 2h bt £11 6 
The King of Glory, and of Kings, 5 9 56875 i 
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Whom all Me World obeys. | 
One of his noble princely Peers 
On whom his Favour ſhines, | as 15 775 Fa 


More rich than if thou didſt enjoy, 5 1 224 ö 1 
The Treaſure off M1 Mines. ts ras 
O doating Fools that on the World, 0 N 9 8 
Vour chief Deſires ſet, lud bet. 
Look up to Heav'n, and to the God 
Of all Contentment get. Joo 
God and his deareſt Son: dwells there, n 
Thy Brethren chere abide: 15 12 5 
>  Bleft 8 R Life, with Jor,.. „ 
And endleſs Prace feſide, =o > 70 5 
Excelling Beauty, Fleaſures fuch, a 
As never can wax old, n 
Abiding Riches, more than Thought,” 
Or Fancy e'er can holde. | 
There Gold and, precious Stones: be, | 
Men as the San de fhine ? ans 
The Heart which earth Was before, 
Will there beceme Aine?ee 
There Jeſus, and kis Blood alone, 1 fol : ” ; 


Shall ever be the Song nt 2 | 
The Lamb is worthy, ol all ing, e 
Amidſt the lp Täg. ee 
J The four and twenty Elders PE : FS» 
Do ſhine in bright Array, * Heir 
And in the Righteouſneſs of God, e! 
We then ſhall de us they, 
vic 5 1 
e _ LE | 
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The Cloathing that the Saints have on. 
The Dreſs they have above, 


Is yours and mine, by Jes Gift, 
So much he doth us love. 


As Kings and Prieſts to Chriſt 41% To 


We ſhall for ever ſtand, "4 , 
With Crowns of Gold upon our Heads, 
Wich Palms within our Hands. nel 


That Men had but an Eye to.ſee port e 2e 4, 5 


The Gates of Heayen ope, 
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That I could but invent a Way, Ki 0 "7 


To furniſh him with Hope. 185 
Hope looketh on eternal Life, = 


Ard what the Eye can't ſee; 1 * 15 a | 


It ſees the bright all- -ſhining King,. 
It views bi Kr A: 2; 
And laſt of all, THE 75 wk 
That no Beginnihg: n I toad + 
To whom all Things their Being dae, 
Both what is Old and New -- 


To him I gladly would return, 25 Tel 


As to the Sea the Spring. Wer 510 65 Bio F 7 2 4 BON — f 
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To him the Fountain of, all Gj 
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J long methinks to. cling. =O nol 20 


When in the Clouds, on eee, 
That glorious King ſhall ride 
Then ſhall we meet him as a Den. 


And fo become his Bride. ol a 
Our Wedding. Coat we will put on, M7 
The Ornaments of Love... 8 


Our Crown and rich Attire, with al. att 
That can Aeon move. 92 7 

Then Chriſt ſhall take me by the Hand, 
And me to God ſhall give, 

With whom eſpous'd for evermore, 


My bleſſed Soul ſhall live. 


This 


8 
This is a Myſtery indeed, 
But hope doth all Things 1 
It vaunts, it boaſts, yet is not proud, 180 
Nor is this Foolery 
As having ſpoke but Ota i Is Trac,” 

Hope dares to ſhew his Head. 
Since God's Love could not be preſs d, 
Tho ten Times more was ſaid, 

Hope doth to God betake al 

nd in his Boſom reſt, 

And of the Tree of Life it eat, 
As a moſt w > Gueſt: 

It drinks the pureſt Streams'of Lie, 
And Angels Food it eats, . 

And what ſeems Dainties in this Word, 
It counts but loathſome Meats. 

See mortal Man, what is my ys 

For ſure this, Hope is mine, 

J ne'er will be aſham'd to daun, 
So rich ' tis * divine. | 
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Wretched Man, "ak Doneh avid Hell 


Who ſhall my Soul deliver, 1 


185 4 * 


My Heart is beaten down with bin, bK. 


My Sp'rit is vexed æver. 9 997 Poi 6 0 ba. 
0 Slave compell d by ſubele Sh Dor ooh 


By Sin perſuaded. 'gainſt thy. Heart, | | 
Io ſuch, nnmanly Facts. 
O too weak Hands, and Feblo enges 


How quickly. did you fail, 
The WE itſelf, how ſoon i ſaints, 
His Courage doth prevaill n: 50 | 
And having got the Maſtery, Ban at: 1151 


How proudly doth he crow, 
Yea tho' ſubmiſſively we yield, 


He will no Mercy ſhew. 


And thou, O Man, tho' ſold to Sin, 


Doſt like a Tyrant reign, 


Un whoſe Luſts the Earth doth Hoan, 
The Hills and hs. Main: 
Both Beaſts and Fiſhes, with the Birds 
That in the Air abide, 
Trees, Herbs, Graſs, Flowers, and each * 
The Earth contains befide. 
When thou commandeſt, they are brought, 
8 down their Necks hey as, W 
' u man 
df Yea Man himſelf, Man's pro om 


to his Death obey: 
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O Seed of Sin! .O curſed Man! 
O Night and Darkneſs all! 
O Vipers Brood; chat eat'ſt thy ons 
Compos'd of nought but. * bak 
O Man poſſeſt by Sin, or Man, cn i Has | 
Or Devil, whate'er it be, 
That think'K to brin r my; 80G to Den, 
And all Hell's Mi 
O ſtrong old Man, _ ing 3 
That Sign l. and orig at Will, 
At whoſe Command the —_—= World dere 
O Lord this Viper kill. 
How can I chuſe but hate the Wreec, 
Since he doth labour ſo, .. 
To make me taſte the bitter Cup 
Of Everlaſting Woe 1 
My Sp'rit would lea for oy to be, 3 
8 My Enemy Alben, 4 58 
5 To lee him ping ſeek. for Breath, 5 
After his deadly Wound. er 
V 7 =o 015 
Hath ſtruck him to the 479 
O how he ſtruggleth ak ivy ts 
— loath he is to 
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E Div! 


See where the 9 Serpent 9 
His Plots are all undone. 


Now is the Time, O World, 175 1 
Aud Gladneſs to expreſs, 
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Adorn thyſelf with Mirth and Love, 


Put on thy choiceſt Dreſs. 

For Sin that would for ever reign, 
And always kept thee under, 
See all his S:rength is now but vain, 
His Heart i is burſt aſunder, - 
To ev'ry Man where'er he dwell, 
This certain News I bri | 
Within no Place my Sp'rit ſhall fear, 
This chearfub News to ; 


| Rejoice; O Earth, I fay* rejoice, 8 


Rejoice, O Heart, I ſay, 


Sir g forth for Joy; and all thy Flags 


Cf Victory diſplay. 
For Sin, the Serpent cat wihin > 
Thy very S-ul was bred, 


Whoſe venom'd Teech did poiſon all, h 


Thy Goodneſs now is dead. © 
As dead, as if he ne'er had liv'd, - 
The Viper doth remain. 


See all his Breath and Sp'rits 2 1 


By God's own Lamb he's Lain. 
O you that have the Sp'rit of God, 
Within your Heart who prore, 


| And find how. fweet u Thing it is | Gi 


T' enjoy the God of 5 


With me fall deum, and to his Name . 


Acknowledge all the Praiſe, © 
That from the loweſt Step of Hell, 
Our dying Souls did raiſe. 


I droop'd, alas! and hung my Head, 


And did confels my Sm, 
And to my Grief of Heart 1 faw | 
4 be State that I Was in. : 
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Then 
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Then faid I, ſince the God of * 
And Earth muſt needs be juſt, 
My Hope is loſt, I ſee do Way, 
But periſh needs I muſt. bao: 1 
But as my Soul as finking down, 1 
A Word of Joy 1 heard, 1255 
O Men thou Malk not die but hre. iis £54: 
Look up, be not afraid. dal 
Thy Sins which like a Cloud 4id land, 
Betwixt my Love and ther, 8 
Th Abundance of my Mercy bath 15215 04 2 
Removed far from me. LEY 
I have forgiven, and forget, 
By my own ſelf 1 ſware, - 
Thy Multitude of Treſpaſſes, FT el 1 
Tho' numberleſs they were. I 7 
Vea thou, Or 1 = 
My crying Sins in Fits 
But to my * feveal'd '| thy Loves ti. 
And mad'it my Soul to live. 
For which, boned chuſe hat love, 395 
And always honour thee, 12 
That freely of thy Merey haſt , 
So truly loved me 
That hait paſt by ten thouſand Sin, | 
And twenty thouſand more,! 1 
Yea, if I would their Number ell, 1 128 | = 
I never muſt give o er. n | 
To him the üg Gd; n 3164} 
From whom our Joys „ 1s 
The Life ajidEnd of abunblopes | If 34 2 
Our Father and our King 
To him our Knees and Heatts-a ion, 
Pp 8 Earth we ye 


Ge). - 
And all we have from him Alone, 
We have recav'diwedayeoon 474 vi, \ 
He only ſhall take my-Thodghts,. | * 30 70] KN 
Who pleas'd * me knõẽ-Ww .. 
That I am ſav'd, and that my Liſe £8 10 
To him alone I O We. 1 e + 5 1 N 45 
To him . Joy, and my Delight; . tt ddr nw Q 
My Love, my only Plæaſure, : od qu 200. 

My Riches, my 1dheritante, we 
My Soul's exceeding/Treaſbre: 5. you 1m ts! 
Than Women, or CSpot aber 1 <a AAT 


His Kiſſes are more ſ wet; A 
Than all thoſe Gums and Spices that igen un I 
In ſweet Perfumes do meet. Eno An NH 


The Lord is mine, and L am hb, tl. 14h val 
Myſelf I do * wr yoo eioliodena of 
Into his Hands, who of myſelf, 10 ot: 855 
And all I have is Giver r iN v 
He firſt did Love he firſt did bleſs, 8211 yan 0 4 
He firſt did Kindneſs thew; OL m i bes pr B 
All Love that we can pay to him . 
For his firſt Love we o vi & 225 _ 
My Love, is Love, Qovely one,, 
- Surpaſling all the reſt, : vi 06542 r. 
Amidit ten thouſand lovely ones, Vd Rag Nan T 
My lovely one is beſt. | bi & 
Farewell from henceforth all Delights, 
All Beauties elſe adieu, 

My Heart and Soul, my del lere, Fog mi 07 
Shall cleave to none but youa1o moow mar 
Thus is he bleſt, hm GO vedeen'd,c gil 9) 
And whom he loved 105 Wo bi 135861 10 
The Certain: y wihaedf:td thee: 991. 1 71-07 
The Holy Ghoſt doth her. 
4 3 > 41 O end- 
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O endleſs Love, wihou all Bounds, 5 
The Heav'n is not {0 8.7 N 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from onh 18 80 b, 
A leſſer Space doth lie. . 
Than God, chy. Mother was leſs 1 | 
That form'd and fofter'd thee, 0 
Thine Heart doth know that thine own Heu 4 


Was not ſo kind as he. ee r 
Love took his dwelling in my! Soul, 1258 l 10 1 
And filled me throughout, 2 91.4 


And for my Safeguard, as a Wall, ira ohh 
It compaſs d me about. 5 
As on the Wax the Seal doth leave | ds 1 


The gears. tt EET 


Ev'n ſo my ever chearful Soul, 
Love's own Impreſſion Wears. . | 29 
Love ſeized and poſſeſſed me 
It cover'd me quite over, 8 1 1 1 
So that my Soul is now become e DIE 2 
A very ſkilful Lover. 8 
This Love I would not leave for Gels | 
For Honey or for Wine, 
But why do I compare ſuch Toys 
As theſe to Love divine? 
Kiſs me, my Love, embrace me hes 
Encompaſs me my Joy, | 
O let me ever Love my God, 
| Whoſe Love can never cloy. 
Tho' many Things is ſweet, thy Lore 
Ils ſweeter than them all, \ 
Oh like the Ocean let it ſwell, - 3 
And never let it fall. . 
Tho Love all dainty Fare exceeds, 
All 1 richeft Wines 9 955 
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Altho' | no Banquet be ſo feet, _. EE 
e pre 198 


a f Vet as out Water, or the B 


That every Day we eat, 
"Tis common, as the common Air, 
Or our moſt uſual Meat. 
From Love's great Banquet now I come, 
My Soul on Dainties fed. 
The Cates and pleaſant F ruits were dee, 
My Spirit's raviſhed. f 
For ever let me be ſo fed. 
And I ſhall ſtill have Store, 
Then Streams of Life, O let me drink, 
And I ſhall thirſt no more. 
And O my Love, ten thouſand Thanks, 
For my ſweet Love I give, 
When forget to love my Love, 
Let me no longer live. 
I muſt confeſs I play the Blab 
But Love conſtraineth me, 
In Things divine that all . 
No Need of Secreſy. 
Enticing Beauty, hence away, 
Thy Pleaſures are but Dreams, BRED 
Lewicching Gold I baniſh quite, 
That is not what it ſeems. 


122 
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5 Ah fi thy Dung, ſhould ] refer 


Such empty Toys as th 
Before my God, my Love, my Life, 
Whoſe Joys do only pleaſe? 
That were an unkind Part indecd, 
| Bo to negle& Jus Love, 
The Sweets whereof ten thouſand Times, 
My once ſad <oul « did prove. 
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am * 
=. 
Than Mother's Love, or Nurſes Cn, 129 
Than Wives or Friends embrace; 
Thy Love, O God, within my So 
Doth take a deeper Place. 
There let it firm Poſſeſſion take, 
B e 
ts Root let no em 
Or fiery Trial move. N 2 
For os” O Everlaſting Prince, 
Thy Glory never ceaſe, 
God Hive ® 
Thy endleſs Years with Peace. 
Ride on and proſper, noble Prince, | 
But let thine Enemies, 
Be ſcatter'd like the empty Sa, 
When northern Winds ariſe. 
J love thee for thy Father's Sake, 
And for thine own my ſweet, - - 
For why ! ſuch hearty Love as thine, 


My Soal did never | 
Oh my dear Love, = with Love, 3 
As with a Garment deck, rr 


Wear't as a Crown upon thy Head, 
As Chains about thy Neck. 


thy Life with endleſs Years, b 


0 eee e . 5 


aſſing quite our Reach, 
It Cot not, it 15 not proud, 
But gently doth'it tea 
Love ever ſecks his Neighbours Good, g 
It helps, it hurteth not, 1 
It doth all Good, it hates all © 50 
It cov'reth many a —_ 
It carries Bleſſings in its Mouth, 
And bates all wicked Deeds, 
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Itha Spark of that . A ol 7 
From God e 150 271 7075 f 1 
Yea, I may fay; tis God himſ elf 

Twas Love that firſt Man made, | wh 


*Twas Love that cholg him, | yea "Was Py 
That his great Ranſom paid. 

It is the choiceſt of choice Things, | e 
The ſweeteſt of all Sweets, mt le 4:94 40 


O let my Soul be ever fed, „ 5 $67 4 
With ſuch delicious Mes. | 
n. Tr Re fl „ „ „ 
The Streams of Love ſhall flo 


The Ocean ſhall not fwell ſo high, 7 
Tho' mighty Winds do . 374 
When I my Days have rn 
And bid the World adieu, 1 lien 10d 70 
Then O my God, and Saviour, 1 6 
My Soul ſhall ret with vou. 


Why, O my Brother, art thou 6. 1 
Why doſt thou look ſo, wan, K 
This World I'm ſure can harbour ATI 
Should vex a Chriftian Man. 
Why, thou ſhould'ſt rather with a Look, 
As chearful as bright Day, | 
With Mirth and Pſalms extol that God. "Bi 
That wip'd thy Sins away. SUL ; 
That others might by ſeeing thee, | ” 
Give over to be ſad, 33 
That Truth which from uy, Li ſhould IE 
May make thy Br 122 
A Man would think that 1525 thy, Face, 4 4 
So cover'd o'er with Tears. 4 88 
Thy ſad Condirion ſtill remain 'd, 
Thy Sin and doubtful Fears. 


That 


6279 
That Vengeance ſtill hung on 
That God was not appeas d. 
That ſtill the Baw. bmi d, -; 21 „8 

Thy loaden Back uncas d. 


That Chriſt on whom our s did lie, 211540 
Did never Fleſh aſſume, 189! 2979 $1 217 | 
That he was nerer ſtretchid on Hah "7 


Or ever laid in Tomb: A 1 A 


When as I'm ſube, thou thyſelf know'ſt, 


Theſe Things were all ente done, "Y 0 
And that thou lt ſooner donbt * 1; bk 
When as thou ſeeſt the Sunn 

If therefore God is pleasd with rt bin! 
And hath forgave thy Sinn, 


Why, O my Brother, ee * „0 


And vexed ſo within wat Deng 1 ffn Nn 
Look up I ſay, or fell me Wh 185 AN 
Thou rather down ſhould ' ſt ook, 8 
O tell me why thou hang ſt thy Hees. 
As if thou wert forſongk. 42183 oy , 


Py 


Ales! alas 1 d bee Sas d 44 - 


How all the World does croſs me, 1 TY 


What great Afflicticas Day and Rig WP 
Inceſlantly do toſs me. Sade TENG 
The Sun or Lark 1 we ſe dn . 1 ot 5A 
About their Work as I DOE) 29795 vas 
The better Part af Nights ſyen, / th 


E'er in my Bed I lle. IR D 119 Ne M8 18 
And yet to ee for all ay Cares, e wh one wh 
And Labours never. ceaſe. vd 5 5 | 0 
My State and NMches do nod thrive; .. dP 
My Goods do not encteaſmee 2 wy 
Alas! poor Man, -whatfhallow: Thoughts 


Do now poſſeſs thy Heart. 4 
1 „ N y 4 


1 En 2& ©: 


> : , . N 
—ů— P * — 


688 yo 

As if that thy Eſtate and hee: 

Were never more to part: Ss 7 85 
Yea, hat Contendoes Wealth aford, 


Though Honours do adorn it, e 1 
Obſerve and ſee the wiſeſt Men, d 
Have ever learn'd to ſcorn it. 110 


They knew full well 5 24.33 
And Riches both together, tt |! 1515 - 0 
Unleſs the Mind wer firſt weten. m Jen nf 
To ſet itſelf on neither. 5 iP Soil] 

And then as little will content 


* # 
„ 1 , + * 43 
44 4 1 


As Nature Self requires, ö 
And having Food — the i 
Doth finiſh her Deſires. I, el Pas. 
Obſerve the Lillies how.they grow, - 7 ET; 

$25 


They neither card nor ſpin — by 
Yet Kings are not fo ine in all, 70 4 | oo Xt 
The Glory they are iim. 11 
The innocent and harmleſs Birds, I vein 957 Haz © 

All careful Thoughts forego, | „ 
The Beaſts enjoying but Chris; Fealk .! 26 
No carking Thoughts eerkKnoõ Www. 
They never break their quierSleepy. — 8 26 177 


1 vs 


Their Trading to advance: l 
No Fire, or Robbers Force they er, © 810 
Or any other Chance. ,! ': e 
They wage no beds ro or are unjuſt, - J 9a T 
In an ill-govern'd State, 1 ric 12 If 


not ricky IAN Du 
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By others Luſts they 
Or thrive by d B 


5 , 


They buſy not "heir Headsobirh Ach, 13 9-4 28. i dt. 
Or new Inventions imdpns (oi e (IA. 
To make new. Bodks, . 515547 e 
ig diſtract their. Mind. 1 © Won 9 
Witin 
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„ Tho! worldly Men, through Ignorance, 


(89) 
Within themſelyes = find content, | 
No Pleaſures elſe they fein. 
The Innocence that A pad E 
They ſweetly ſtill retain. 1 
O bleſt and uncorrupted Late, 
How happy .muſt it be, 
T'hat ſtill retains the native _ 
%% 979 = et 
And was' —— ON 3 
The Creature that doth oor, KEDS, 
The very Image of his God,” 0 8 3 
His Maker's Character. * 
O wretched Man, ſtands he in Need | 
Of Superfluities 
High, fair, rich Buildings, brave Attire, 
Or ſuch like Toys as theſe. 41 
Which if he loſe, "with Looks diſtraft 2 
He cries he is undone, 1 
As if thoſe outward Things apd he, 
Were now become all one. 
For Shame, at laſt become yourſelves, 
Your manly Spirits take, 
A new Abode within your Hearts, 
Let Reaſon once more make, 8 
And careful Thoughts of earthly Things, 
And uſeleſs Arts forſake. , . 


It matters not tho proud ones el. 
Aud Sand riſe, 


Thy humble State defpiſe, 

Altho they tread thee like the Chaf. 

Their Malice can but be, 

Thy Body's Tyrant, ſtill * Mind, 
And noble Seirt. s free. 
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3 is not what the World, | ; 
And worldly Men moſt pleaſes, | ' 

But what a — Soul, i ee n 

In Midſt of Sorrows-eaſes. 

Thy Thoughts on Heaven muſt be fad, 
And heav'nly Joys above, 

And for that little Time thou brd, Man , ] 
Thy Buſineſs is to love. e * 

But when this World, Which is moſt woo, ; | 
(The Works of God ate fo) | 


Thou ſhalt for a more happy P 5 8 
Moſt willingly * 8 eee, 


| 
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Thy Father, and thy faithful Spo ,. 5 


With open Arms ſhall greet thee, 
Such Friends as thine] on Soul 10 
The Sons of _—_ | hall meet __ We 
75 81 . A 5 851 4 BS oe | Bick | l | 
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Here Aan interpos d. O ſent from heav' n, | 
Enlightner of nty-darkneſs}; gracious things 
Thou halt xeveal'd;-thechefly;: which concert 
Juſt Abrabam end his fred: ndw firſb I find; |" 
Mine eyes erde ane bnd anlage bert res d; 
Ere-while peplex'd ae) Tos be- 
283 21 KJ | come 
Of me nd all mankind: but now I ſ ee 
His day, in hom all nations ſhall be biet: 
Favour unmenited hy me, Who ſpught 
Forbidden lenowledge by forbii e 
* his yet I apprehendinot why nh ta tloſe 
Among whom God will deign to dwell on earth, 
Se many, and-ſq;varivus-laws/ate giv'n:- Ds 
do many 8 an insges. 
Among tem- en Gal with achrefide 2 
1 11 2 34 4b KY; it 
To whom. thus Michael, /Daubtnat dercn 
| Wires A 6 wert, las of thee hegot: ni geit! 
And therefare Weta She n chem; te rin 
1 by ſHrring up 7% 0 
Sin againſt la de fight: that when they ſee 
Law can diſcover ſin, but nat remove, 
(Save by thoſe ſhadowy expiations weak, 
The blood of bulls and goats) they may "the = 


Fat for oj va, nc muſt be paid for man; 


or unjuſt: that, in release rg A 
o themchefaith UN they may find ! | 16) 
Julkkguion.teverda:Go Ds and peace. " boot! 8 
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Of conſcience ; which the law by ceremonies f 


Cannot eß nor man the moral part 
Perform; an nar per "cannot live. 
So, law appears but giv'n 


- 


Wich purpoſe to yy any 1 in 0 fall time 


bs to 6 Ao covenant 3 . FOR fy 
| Ad an owy to truth OT 
From :mpoſizon of id lawa, to free 
Acceptance of large grace; from ſervile fear - 
8 To ff filial; 3 works of law to worksof faich, 2 F 
And therefore ſhdll not-Mofri{tho) of G 
Highly: belov'd). being bar the miniſter 
Of law, His people into Canaan lead; 
But Jeu: {whom the Gentiles Jusvs call; 
= DOE r quell - 
| verſary ſerpent; and bring 
Thro' tlie world's wilderneſs | ang enden. - 
Safe to hang wo rt pn of reſt = 197045 - 757 "2% 
| C3 Ab ber Line975 
—O prophet of, glad tidings! finiſher 375 
Of utmoſt hope! now clear I anderfiand, 
Whatoftmydleadieſt have-ſearch'd enen 
Why our Great Expectation ſhould be 1 
The ſeed of woman: Virgin Mother, — 
ODIN 1 * 
Thou ſhalt proceed, and from thy wort — 
Of Gop Moſt Highz/fo Gon with man unites. 
Needs muſt the ſerpemt now his capital bruiſe 
Expect with mortal pain: fay, Where e 
Their fight, wharftroke ual] e the victor s heel? 
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To whom thus Michael. Dreganoroiw fight 
As of a duel, or the local wounds 
Of head or beets: not therefore Joins the Sow | 
Manhood to Gon- uro, with moreftrength to a "2M 
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Thy enemy: nor ſo is overcom 
8. whoſe fall from heaven 6 Fan nuit n | 
Diſabled not to give thee ay dren $ wound : 
Which He, who comes jour; ſhall recure, 
Not by deſtroying Satan, gy his works, 
In thee, and in thy ſeed. Nor can this be, 
But by falfillin ng (that which thou didſt wane) | 
Obedience to =o of Gop, impos '©— © 
On penalty of death, and ſuffering death; 3 5 1 
The penaſty to thy tranſgrefton due: 
And due to theirs Which but of thine will . 
So only can high juſtice Teſt, appaid. 5 
The 10 of Gop exact He ſhall fulfil, . 
Both by obedience, and by 14 51 tho' tins, i 4-0 
Alone fulfil che W: thy. puniſh n 
He ſhall eiſdure, "coming in the fem 
To a reproachful and curſed death :', 
Proclaiming life" to all who ſhall'believe ©_ 
In his redemption : and that His 'obedience 
Imputed; becomes theirs by faith; His merits 
To fave them, not their own (cho Works. 
For tlüs he mall Tive hated, Be 1 l 
Seiz d on by force, Judg'd, ad 10 death d 
A ſhameful and accurſt ! nail'd to the croſs f 
By his own nation; ſlain for bringing es 7... 
But to-the crofs He nails thy enemies 
The law that is againſt thee, and the fins 
Of all mankind, -with Him there crucify'd, « 
Never to hurt them more, who > 3964 truſt 
In this His ſatisfaction. So be 
But ſoon revive d over 
shall long uſurꝶ ; ere the thind 
Return, Se fan torch 2 
Out of his grave, freſh as the dawning light. 
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Tl that w 1 12955 oth 51 
L ight out o Fu ,of, rt 5 
| W ether I ſhould 1 1 ok j 5014 
wy, _ done and pc 44 712 adn! 


ch more, : "hr mh ack mare good href. dae 


From, Gdp, and oven. 9: nd. 


£1012 9413, o UU 51 Io bits. [chants 2 5 
i geiget; * Ct nigh ; nolan 


* Not works #4 awy 45. 1 If. bad., See 


og VER Hatt ! * z 
* W 2058 Ot 354798 


n . 92 A011 81 114¹t ei 11 13 fl, 


agg 


© 1 A 

1 04 5 rein NGO 30 
E 1 2 
gi 5 ln cool Hand 
3 _ X . 424 G | 

4 ” 754 * 1 42 { 
"9 7 119 167) DSi: H1039/3 
| u 4 - 2% 4 4 - vw ; 1 5 75 $ 
At} TH "035 3 2417 2 L1 -& *; # * & 214 2111 ak. 31k , 
7 kd wd T . f "IM (| + 4 b FJ ; \ - * 
oy n 8 2. ' 1 — © * 0. $58 $4 114 4 111 7 TCH 81 = «& 1 


— 


„ Mb tTarion 6 f 
07 our 2 and glorious King Jeſus Chriſt. p. 9. 
| Of cur Redemption by chi. p. 22. REA 


* * n E 


* * * 1 { 4 8 th 8 . 
| CG YE ne AN; 3 Ved! 95 ; { 
| #7 {1% © $53<5 "a SA4.> FAS & % . 1 , | = 
| xs . 5 Na | | 
\ | LOT 1.8 oo VOTER 


1 | Of the Righteoufneſt iy Fats: 7. 35. SE y | 


Of our Reconciliation by Chr Ch it. 2, .. . 1 4 


" TD: T . A Cx 
3 al o 438 0 


** Feit? triongbing 3 in n the naa Ohriſt. p. 63. 
E 1 4 q n i S "13x & 3 1 


3 9 nl % + #74 þ 
* Hope, 4 $ ele. 70. J ue 


N | ; „ Ns a 5 95 * * 500 A” | ö b 
. ö ET 
#2 * Concerning the Work of Love. 2. 78. RIF Ty 
: ' N , 6 Kalt 


* 


TM). 


— 


"the can Places with this. - 


Tiers = Spd, | den ty Me gie nau. 


* Man' 5 Righteouſueſi 20 Canſe « or Part of bis 
Juſtification. Pr. ad... Lira capt 
II. Salvation only by God's Grace- Fr. 2d. - ©. 


Ill. Salvation only by Believing. Pr. 2d. 


<A BS 2 


” Er. id. . 


chardſon. Pr. 1d. 
by Mr. William Cudæuorrb. Pr. 2d. - 


by Mr. Wien Cudawort 


Some & ions FE A Fel of Chrif, 


by Mr. William Cudzorth,, Pr. 1. 


' fold for 156d. 1 © 
A Colleftion of Hymns, Part I. Pr. 64. 


villa Alte. Pr. 6d. bound. 


Reading made more..Faſy: Written by Mr. 


e 2 BOOK S-are-to — zoll ot +4 


— Abrahan's Steps of Faith, by Mr. Jobn Eaten, 


Tetfcation 3 Chrip ane, by Mr. Samuel Ri. 


Some Raten againſt making Vie of F MAbs and 
FEvidences, in order to know our Intereſt in Chrift, 


WY © Dhlogüe between a Treacher of Gods Right- ; 
ronfurſe, and a Preacher. * 1 K Righteouſneſs, | 


H he above Trafs are neatly band, together, and 1 


9 


Ar. 


Pan 


